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‘THE FIRST CHAPTER. 
All Mauly’s Money # 


“@ HEER off 1” 
S) “What?” 
“T'm talking to Mauly 


Billy Bunter, with dignity. 
"We don't want to be interrupted, do 
wo, Mauly 2” 

chard 

“Oh, really, you beast—” 

Whereat the Famous Five of the 
Groyfriars Remove chuckled. 

‘Te was @ warm day on tho Nile, All 
tho days on the Nilo wero warm. Sun- 
shino, the clear, dry sunshine of Egypt, 
streamed down on the slow-rolling rive 
on, the city of Luxor, and on the 
duhabiych tied up to tho bank. 

‘Harry Wharton & Co, had been ashoro 
ith Hassan, the dragoman, seeing the 
sights. “Warm as the Nilo valley was, 
the Famous Five did not seem to tire— 
in which they wore very unlike Billy 
Bunter and Lord Mauleverer. Billy 
Bunter was fat and lazy. Lord Maule. 
verer was slim and lazy. Mauly liked 
to see tho sights of Egypt from long 
ano chair on tho upper deck of the big 
Nilo houseboat, with his legs resting on 
another chair, and his hands clasped 
behind his head. Billy Bunter did not 
care a lot for sights, anyhow, and he 
declared that he was fed-up.on temples 
and tombs and mummies. Sitting under 
‘an awning, eating sticky Turkish sweet- 
meats had moro appeal for Bunter. So 
the two slackers had been left on board 
the dahabiyeh while tho energeti¢ ve 
“did” Denderah with Hassan, 


but_ merry and 

















Warm and dusty, 
bright, the chums of the Remove clat- 
tered back to: Luxor on their donkeys, 
and camo tramping cheerily across 
engway to tho tied up ' dehahiveh. 
ford ‘Mauleverer’ gave them s sleepy 
grin and « tired nod es they tramped 
on the upper deck. Billy Bunter gave 








's amazing adventures in the Mysterious East, 


them an inimical glare through his bi 
spectacles; and a8 the glare, produce 
absolutely 0 effect on the five, ho re- 
quested them to sheer off. Bunter, it 
seemed, did not want their company 
just then 

But what Bunter wanted, or did not 
want, was a trio light as air to tho 
cheery chums of the Remove. Black 
Nubian servants pulled out deckchairs 
for them, and they sat down, with smi 
ing faces. 

“T say. you fellows, I think you might 
sheer off ” said Bunter. ’s rather 
bad form to interrupt a conver- 

iy 
“Fathead !” said Bob Chor 
“Tm talking to Mauly 1” 
Bunter. 
“Poor old Mauly!” said Frank 
Nugent, with deep sympathy. 

“The poorfulness of tho esteemed old 
Mauly is terrific!” remarked Hurreo 
Jamset Ram Singh. “Tho interruptful- 
nees is a boonful blessing, isn’t it, my 





















politely. 
roared 











estimable idiotio Mauly ? 
“Yas!” 
“What's 


yawned Lord Mauloverer. 





Manly to cach it in 







be inguisitin 
one thing I Can't stand, 1Us inquisitive: 
Desa” 

"Ok, my only summer hat 1” 

“Bulting in when o fellow's having a 
ivato talk witha, pall™ said ily 
junter indignantly, "“otten bad form, 
you know! I say, Mauly, old man, 
fome down to tho balcony !* 

“Gant 

“Why not?” demanded Bunter. 

“Tired 
“You silly ass, you've been sitting in 








By FRANK RICHARDS, 


that chair for two hours! What's made 
you tired?” 

“Youl” 

Billy Bator fixed is bi tack 

illy Bunter fixed his big spectactes 

on his noble pal with an exrernion that. 
did not seem at ‘all pally. But he con- 
trolled his wrath. He had an important 
matter to 'ditouss with Lord Maule: 
Yorer—a very important matter indeed, 
IE was nol aime for toling the school 
boy earl what he thought of him, 

“We'ye had no end of a timo, 
Mauly !”" said: Harry ‘Wharton, 
ought to have come! Tho ‘Temple of 
Hathor at Dendorah is a corkor |" 

“Til tako your word for it, old man |” 
said Mauly. 

“And the Temple of Isis said Bob 


rt 

“T ‘say, you fellows, shut up! said 
Bunter. “FP yeu haven't the good tasto 
to shecr off while I'm talking to my 

ou might shut up, at least!” 
2 You want to hear about the 
jolly old sights at Denderah, Mauly?” 
asked Nugent, 

“Not at all—I mean, yaas !” amended 
Lord Mauleverer hastily.“ Anythin’ to 
Keep Bunter from talkin’ !” 

“'The celebrated ‘Temple of Hathor 
is——” began Bob. 

“Shut up!” roared Bunter. “Now, 






































Mauly, I was saying—" 

“Oh' dear! Yaosi” murmured Lord 
Mauloyerer. “Go it, old fat bean! 
Mind if T go to sleop?” 





“Oh, really, Mauly, as I was saying, 
I'm not the fellow to brag or to make 

‘2 song about what I’ve done—you know 
that! But did I, or did I not, get you 
away from those Arab beasts, Hamza 
and Yusef, when they bagged you the ” 
day wo wont to Karnak? Did T, or did 
T'not, risk my life with a pluck that 
none of those fellows would havo been 
capable of to rescue you?” 
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Nol” 

Hi, ba, ba!” 

“Why, you ungrateful beast ! roared 
Bunter.” “You jolly well know I'didi” 

1 lknow you were on the spot 
accident, and in such @ shivering fun 
Skat ou jolly measly eft me to itt 
said Mauly. Ig that what you mean?” 

“No, it fan't ™ roared Bunter. "And 
look at the night that Greek rotter, 
Ralizclos, got_on the dahabigeh after 
that silly starab! Did J, or did I not, 
wateh over your safety and save yout 

No” yawned Lord Mauleverer. 

“Ha, hay ha 

“OF all’ tho ungrateful rotters—" 
gasped Bunter. : 

vou got out, in. the night rootin 
after grub and butted into’ the Gree 
Johnny, and were seared out of your 

ols Chat 











mite? yawned Mauleverer. 
What you mean, old top?” 
“No wonder Shakespeare talks about 
tho thankless tooth of a serpent's 
child?” sald Bunter bitterly. "I'm 
niccustomed to ingratitude! Look what 
{vo done for these, fellows ! “And. are 
thoy grateful? ‘NO fear! But there's « 
Kimit, Mauly | You owe mo your lifet 
I'm hot bragging of it; pluck happens 
tobe my fong suit! Kindest friend and 








frien 
noblest foo, and all that—that’s me all 
‘over. Now, look here, Mauly, for som 
eason remittances haven't reached me 
sinee we've been on this holiday in 
Egypt—” : 

"T know ho was expecting a postal 
order !” murmured Bob Cherry. 





la, ha, ha 

“shit up I" roared Bunter: “I'm not 
cing to sponge on you, Mauly, I'm 
fot like some fellows 1 sould name, T 
hope! But a, loan till my. remittance 
comes is, quite a different matter. 
You'vo lent me a few  piastres 
ulteady——" 3 

“A fow thousand!” grinned Bob, 








“Do shut up, Cherry! Now, look 
hero, Mauly—" 

‘Lord Muiileveror satu 

“T’seo tho point,” ho said thought- 





fully. "tho fact is, you men keep on 
tolling me that nothing's safo in my 
wckets. "You've made’ me bide” that 
Folly ola seargb of A-Monah so that T 
thai’ lose it ‘Those Arabs tho other 
day at Karnak got a, lot of money off 
inc. “On tho. whole, "I think "tho best 
thing Tecan do i» ¢0 hand over all the 
money T'va got to, Bunter.” 
*You silly ass” bewled Johnny Bull, 
“Good egg?” exclaimed Billy Bunter 
exgerly. “Ell tako caro of it for you, 
Manly Holy on me 7 
Lord. Mauioveror fumbled in his 
ket. Billy Bunter watched him with 
Eisseyes almost’ bulging through "his 
spectacles. 





‘Harry Wharton & Co. 
shoply stared. 

Lord Mauleverer was in the bap 
position of having more of that, useful 
Irticle, ash, than a follow could pos- 
slbly want. "There was, mo doubt, dhat 
hho. was careless with it. Backshoesh 
flowed from Mauleverer's pockets like 
Stream—or,, rather, like a. torrent, 
Hassan, the dragoman, was making a 
fortune’ at of hig Hpnamcrale 
natives, all-alon le, had 1 
Up tho’ crumbs. that fell from the rich 
man's table.” Billy Bunter had used him 
like. a. bani in which he had an_un- 
limited account, But thie seemed to 
be rathor. tho. limit, even for Mauly. 
Blaciug his cash in’ tho caro of Bil 

inter was really an amazi é 
tion, ‘There. was litle ‘doubt that it 
‘would have been for Mauly's benefit to 
Tavo-a friend taking care of his cash 
for him, “But dropping it into the Nile 
would have. been about a8 uscfal as 
Placing it in the fat hands of the Owl 
Bf the Remove, 
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Maulereror seemed in serious earnest, 
however. Ho drew his Russia-leather 
purse from his 





pocket. 

“Mauly, you ass!” exclaimed Whar- 
almozt aghast. 

‘You shut up, 

Bunter wrathfully. 

pal he can trust. 

you to take care 


ton, 








ly isn’t asking 
‘of his money for him, 








asking me,” said Bunter 
loftily, “He knows he can rely on & 
pal, like me, You fellows ean shut 


up; 
“Well, fools. agd their money aro 
soon parted.” remarked Johnny Bull. 
“Thanks!” yawned Mauleverer. 
“My esteemed idiotic Mauly—" 
murmured the Nabob of Bhanipur. 
_ “Don't you men think it a good 
idea?” asked Mauloveror innocently. 
“You've told me often enough that I'm 
jolly “careless. Town up—I’'m 
garcless. Well, this money will 
bo safe with Bunter. I can leave it 





to his judgment to spend it how he 
thinks dt - 






“You don't mind, 





THE MAGNET 


A Colossal 
FREE GIFT SCHEME 


starts in 
TWO WEEKS’ TIME! 


(See pages 7 and 17.) 








“My dear chap—my dear old pal 
gasped Bunter, 





“That's all right 
Hand it over!” 





take it on. Tm goi 
to hand over all my money to Bunter— 
every piastro I’vo got about me. Bunter 
ean do as ho likes with it. I leave it 
to him entirely.” 

“Dear old Mauly!” said Billy 
Bunter, his fat, voice fairly thrilling 
with affection. “Rely on mo!” 

“Here you are, old chap!" 

Lord Mauleverer opened his nobby 
purse, From the interior he extracted 
& nickel coin, which was called a 














Kirsch” in tho native tongue, but 
moro generally 9 piastre. Its ‘value 
was, twopence:halfpenny | 

‘This he placed in the eager, out 





stretched palm of William George 
Bunter. 

“Phere!” ho said, and he replacea tho 
urso in his pocket and sank back 
lazily in his chair. 

Bunter blinked at the coin. Ho 
seemed hardly able to belies his little 
round eyes, or his big round spectacles, 

‘“What—what—what’s this?” gasped 
Bunter blankly. 

cite vias, old top as 

“I know it's '&_piastre, idiot! 
Bat whatwhat is it for?™ 

“Tes all my money.” 











“Wha-e-at?” 
“By the was, Lord Maule- 
verer thoughtfully, as if he bad ust 





3 


remembered something. “I shall havo 
to drop into the bank before wo leave 
Luxor and get come cash, I’ve entirely 
rua out. 

Bunter blinked at him. He blinked 
‘at tho nickel coin in his fat palm, He 
Dlinked at Mauloveror again. He scomed 
bereft of speech. ‘There was a sudden 
roar from the Famous Five, 

“Ha, ha, ha! 

Bunter found his, voice. 
sec Biauly! You silly idiot—you frab- 
jous_ass—you burbling chump——” 

“Eh? Lord Mauloverer looked sur- 

ised. ‘Are you calling me. those 

fancy names because I'm trusting you 
with all my money, Buntor?” 

Ha, ha, ha!’ yelled the Famous 
Five, “Dho} realised now that itis lazy 
Jordship, had, been gently pulling, the 
fat Owl's podgy leg. 

Mean to say this is all tho money 
you've got?” shrieked Bunter, 

Yeast - 

“Why, .you—you—you idiot—” 

“TT feal"thay Ycan trust you with it, 
Bunter, old bean. Spend it how you 
likewso your own judgment—” 

“Ha, ha, ha!” shrieked the juniors, 

‘Tho expression on Billy Bunter's. fat 
faco ‘might have made tho statue of 
Ramescs the Second amile, 

1 





































tho matter, old I 
rd Matiloverer, raising his cyo~ 
“That isn’t, really tho way” to 
2 follow who's trusting you with 
money.” 


‘ Betst* roared Buntor, 
'y doar chap—" 
‘Yah I? 


Billy Bunter hurled all Mauly’s 
that single, solitary  pinstre-- 
‘Then, with a sort of scorn, 
he rolled away, followed by a sloepy 
grin from Lord’ Mauloverer and a how! 
of laughter from tho Famous Five, 
Aftor which Harry Wharton & Co. 
told Mauly all about tho wonderful 
things thoy had seen that day at 
Denderab. “Mauly did not mind. Ho 
went to sloop, and slumberod gently 
and peacofully' while they told him, 


THE SECOND CHAPTER. 
Ructions on the River ! 


or AMPING out?” 


“That's it!” 
“Rot!” said Bunter, 

sounded musically in the 

ing. ‘The great houscboat swung away 
from the Nile bank and floated out into 
the river. ‘Tho Greyfriars tourists had 
“dono” the eastern bank—Luxor, and 
Karnak, and the other wonderful things 
and now the dahabiych was being poled 
across the Nile to tho western bank, 























in 
long poles, 
nny morn: 








where many more marvels awaited 
them. 

‘Hassan, the dragoman, was bursting 
with information respecting the Necro- 


City of 


yt 
‘Grestiies 
ssan’s mind, at 
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hen ‘thoy went to tho upper. deck: 
he broad waters of the Nile glistoned 
in the sunshine, end other dahabiyehs 
were to be seen, as well as 9 crowd 
of feluccas—some rowing with their 








Cairo, who had lent it to the Grey- 
friars party, wes & milliousire, and his 
dahabiych was a palatial boat, ‘The 
juniors watched the busy scene on tho 
Nile with keen interest. Other tourists 
were going across to the western bank 
that morning, but most of them in the 
ferryboat or in hired felucces, 

Billy Bunter rolled up to the upper 
deck, after packing away soveral bi 
fasts, one aiter another, und he brought 
with him a big orange in either fat hand 
to wind up his meal. Ho found the 
Famous Fivo discussing what they were 
going to do on the western bank. And 
{ soon as he learned that the idea was 
to leave the dababiyeh tied up and 
gamp out for s night or two ashore, 
Buntor stated his opinion—for what it 
wag. worth, 

Tho chums of the Remove did not 
‘seom to consider that it was worth 
very much, ‘They continued to discuss 
tholr camping arrangements, regardless. 

“You'd like to go camping, Mauly— 
what?” asked Harry Wharton, 

Yaas.” 
Look 
Bunter, 














here, | Mauly,” said Billy 
What's the good of rou 
ing it in a silly tent when you can come 
back and sleep comfortably on the 
dababiych? "You'd rather come, back 
to, the dahabiseh, wouldn't you?" 

“Yous.” 

You can't do both, fathead !”” ro- 
marked Johnny Bull. 


















juniors guessed that they were tourists 
from tho great United States. It. was 
the lean man who hailed the dahabiyeh. 

“Say! You!” he called out. “You 
figure that you want to run down this 
doggoned foluoca?” Til say you'd better 
tell your niggers to keep them pesky 


at 
oft a 
biveh, glanced down af tho feluce, but 
fave.'no sign. ‘The singing Nubians 
Poled ‘on, unregarding.” Billy Bunter 
sniffed. On board the most magnificent 
dahabiyeh on the Nile, Billy Bunter 
felt immensely superior to commonplace 
tourists in a hired boat. Ho sniffed to 
make that superiority clear othe 
commonplace persons, Harry Wharton 
& Co, looked down ai tho felueca. The 
amalk oraft was cutting across the bows 
of the big craft, so they concluded that 
it was the felucea’s own look-out if there 
was trouble, and left it at that. 
Lord Mauleverer, with great politeness, 
raised his hat to the American gentle: 
men and answered in his most courteous 
tones, 

“Sorry, sir! We'd much rather not 
run you down, as a matter of choice, 
But pothaps you wouldn't mind keepin’ 
‘out of the way.” 

Tho lean gentleman 

You bought the Ni 

“{ think not” answered Lord Maule. 
Terer, thousntfully: “I've been, buyin! 

ings ever since I've been in Egypt— 
the people hore won't take no for an 
answer, you know! I can’t remember 























rave hij lare, 
(67 nolingutred. 





gvorythin bought! Bat I don’t 
ir ws = 
think ras among my pur. 


‘Tho Famous Fivo grinned as his lord 

ip made that reply” with perfect 
ravity, ‘The lean American stared at 
im, 








“Oh dear!” said “Say, bo, yeas you born funny?” ho 
Lord Maulevorer’s system was to asked. “I'll say you don't want to 
a ry suggest shoot off your mouth too promiscus when 
wi little awkward when You're talking to George Washington 
opi red Jacks! George W. Jacks might step 
‘Billy Bunter guzzlod an orange, sboard that fooker and spank you, 
hurled the peel into the Ni rd Some I 


ani 
‘swatted flies that had a fancy for tho 
orange, juico smeared on his fat face 
“Well, you can take this from me,” 
he said.’ "I'm not going camping | 
you camp out in lot of putrid 
You won't have my company !”” 
‘<E gay, camping weoms rather jolly 
idea,” ‘remarked Lord Mauleveror 
Let’s camp out, by all 














thoughtfully. 
mh, really, Mauly 
, really, Mauly 
up with all the 
things we need,” sai . 
‘The dragom: med. 
“On my head bo it, sar!” he said. 
Hassan is your dragoman. You trust 
Hassan. Everything shall bo at the 
top of a hole, as you say in your noble 




















the top-holefulness will 


be terrific,” 
explained Hurreo Jemset Ram Singh. 
. Oh gad:” said Mauly, and the 


3 chuckled. 
A nasal yoice, in emphatio tones, 
hailed the juniors on the dahabiyel, 
from a felucea on the Nile. In that 
felucea sat two tourists—ono ¢ tall, lean 
gentleman, with lantern jaws, the other 
short, stout gentleman. Each of them 
wore a sun-helmet and smoked glasses, 
and carried a red-covered guidebook, 
‘Tas Macwst Lisnany.—No. 1,283, 








esteemed and ridiculous friend,” 
said Hurree Jamest Ram Singh, "tho 
Spankfulngse ‘might be a boot on the 
other eg ae 
Fe. Jacks gave quite a ju 
Jamset, Ram Singh's Eng 
From the witest etoonshee in Bhanipur, 
cften “ade. ‘surprising ofect os 
secangers 
Carry me home to die!” said Mr. 
«Laid sou Wear that, colonel 
jonel?™ ancwered the fat 











gentlemen, appar- 
ently, were colonels, though they did not 
look like military gentlemen. 

“Jevver hear thi ne re it, Colonel 
Skink?" asked G. W. Jacks. 

“Til say no, Colonel Jacks,” 
wae ES a 
‘The little felucca, which was rowed by 
couple of brown men, danced on the 
wash of the great houseboat. Some of 
the Nile washed aboard and wetted the 
feet of the two colonels, and angry re- 
marks were made through the noses of 
i area ace 

“Cheek |” Billy Bunter. 

He petted his face into his seca 
ae ae 
enjoyed them—but it could not he said 
that his method of dealing with them 
pe ens 

Having gobbled the interior of that 
fat and juicy fruit, Bunter cerelessly 








THE MAGNET 


tossed the remains over the side of the 
dababiyeb. 
<cgok, out 1” ejaculated Bob Cherry. 


“You fat ass!” 

It was too late for Bunter to look 
out. The remnant of the orange had 
landed. Every bullet is said to have its 
billet, and the same rule seemed to 
apply to that juicy rolic of Bunter's 
Iatest snack. It landed in the keen, 
ing eye of Colonel 















G. W. Jacks was standing up at the 
moment. “The next moment he was sit- 
ting down. He sat down with a sudden 
concussion that made the light felucea 
rock. ‘The roar that burst from G, W. 
Jacks might ava been heard on both 
banks of the Nile, 

“Oh gad!” ejaculated Lord Manle- 
verer. “You clumsy ass, Bunter—” 

ith” said. Bunter. ‘Tho short- 


sighted Owl of the Remove had not even 
landed. 


seen where his missile had 








Jnost in the twinkling of an 
5 ss angry and oxcited—there 
was no doubt about his anger and excite. 
ment. ‘There was orange-juice in his 
eye, which, was uncomfortable: and pain: 
ful. And obviously h was convinced 
that tho missile had been thrown inten- 
Lonally—which was enough to annoy 
‘even @ very good-tempered man. And 
the long gentleman from the U.S, did 
not soem at all good-tempored, anyhow. 

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” ejaculated Bob 
Cherry." What 

“"Yaroooooh I” roared Bunter. 

‘Two bony hands grasping Billy 
Buntor before that fat youth knew what 
‘was happening. 

‘He was sprawled, faco down, across 

















hecooep 
spani 
1 Wow 1 





my hat!” gasped Harry 
Help! Rescue!” roared 
T my, you  fellows— 
ky spank | 
ess you can’t get by with sauce 
W, Jacks!" roared the lean 
colonel. “No, sir! Fill say nope, sir! 
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Tl surely say'nope!, Not G, W. Jacks, 
sir! George W. Jacks doesn’t stand for 
sir! Suro! Not in your lifetime, 
aid some over! Nope!” 

jpank, spank, span 

Billy ‘Bunter wriggled and raved, 
Harry Wharton & Co. gathered round 
and grasped G, W. Jacks on all sides, 
Banter decerved tobe spanked, perhaps, 
for landing tho relic of a juicy orange 
in @ stranger's eye from sheer careless- 
ness. But the lean gentleman was over- 
doing it wholesale. ‘The Famous Fivo 
grasped various parts of Colonel Jacks! 
bony person and yanked him away from 
the Owl of the Remove. 

Chuck itt" gasped, Bob Cherzy: 
{Keep your jolly old temper, old 
ean 

“Yaroooh ! Pitch him into the Nile !” 
yelled Bunter. ““Whop him! Oh 
grikey! Rag him! Pull his nose! 
Yaroooh 1” 

“Til say you'd better leggo!” roared 
GW, dackd, struggling in the grasp of 
the juniors. “Yep! Til say so!” 

‘Bat the juniors did not let go. The 

















EVERY SATURDAY 


excited transatlantic gentleman soemed 
rather too dangerous to be released. 
‘Thoy led him to tha side, and Wharton 
shouted to the dancing felucca. 

“Catch 

“Search moi” ojaculated the othor 
colonel in the felucea, staring up in 
astonishmont. “By the great borned 
toad, you can search mol” 

Tho rowers held tho felucca close 
alongside, and the Famous Five dropped 
tho beny gentleman back where he bo- 
longed. ‘The thin colonel went sprawl- 
ing down, and the fat colonel, in an 
unfortunate moment for himself, 
stepped forward to catch him and help 
him land, His foot slipped in the rock- 
ing boat, and he missed G. W. Jack 
But G. W. Jacks did not’ miss him— 
G. W. "Jacks landed on the back of his 
neck, 


‘and gasped for wind. The dehabiych 
rolled on, and thoy faded out of the 
picture, sfill gasping. 


THE THIRD CHAPTER. 
What is the Secret? 


HAT about the jolly old 
Wet Cuba 
3 


‘The dahabiych was. tied 





up once more on the western bank, G: 


Before the eyes of tho Greyfriars 
tourists stretched the vast necropolis of 
ancient Thebes. Nearer at hand a crowd 
of donkey-boys already had their eyes 
fon tho tourists, and were already lead- 
ing their animals towards the ban! 
shouting from the distance, * Itinerant 
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Greck looked as it ne would spring on 
fim like a tiger. "Rluuleverer smiled 
end waved him back. 

your temper, old bean” he 
ssid. “t1asuan, knock him on the head 
ihe cuts up tasty! 

“On my head bo it, sar!” answered 
the dragoman, ‘who had followed the 
iupions Cowan lek in hands" 

leverer,, "regarded the 

Thoughtful serlousness, 

& On wore smiling: 

th the 











Efatry ‘Wharton 
Mauly’s method of dealin 
reek made them smile; but there was 
‘no doubt, at all events, that it was keep- 
ing their enomy out of mischict; 

nd there was no doubi that 
Kalizelos had asked for it, Ho had 
rept on board. the dababiyeh inthe 
darkness of a night to steal the Golden 
Scarab—and Mauloverer had awakened 








‘Two bony hands grasped Billy Bunter and he was sprawled, face down, across a bony knee. Colonel Jacks’ hand rose and 


fell, ‘Spank, spank, spank ! 


“ Yaroooh 1” gasped Bunter. 


get by with sauce to G. W. Jacks 1” roared the lean American, 


‘There was an agonised gurglo from 
tho plump colonel as ho was squashed 
in the bottom of the boat under the 
Bony colonel 

“Ooooh | Groat gophers! Yoooogh !” 

“'Thunder ! gasped Colonel Jacks- 

“Ha, ba, hal eamo in a yell from 
th dababiyeh, pti 

"Phe two colonels wore wildly mixed 
up in the bottom of the felucea. The 
Hight craft rocked wildly, ship 
iter, hich drenchod. over the two 
Hiruggling and” sprawling colonels 
‘There was a cacklo of laughter from the 
Nubian erew of tho Cleopatra; even the 
grave reis condescended to ei 

"The dahabiyeh rolled on, leaving the 
folucse. behind. 
breathless citizens of the United States 
sorted themselves out at last, and eat 














id do: 





dealers in spurious antiquities wero 
watching for them to come ashore. 

Lord Mauleverer nodded thoughtfully 
as Bob referred to the prisoner of the 
dababiyeh. 

“Lets go down, and see the jolly old 
bird ‘in ‘his cage,” ‘said Mauly, and the 
Famous Five followed him dowa to the 

Ono cabin door was locked, and a 


'€ Nubian was squatted outside on, guard. 


Ho rose and salaamed and unlocked tho 
door, and Lord Mauloverer stepped into 
the prison-cabin, with the Famous Five 
behind him, Kalizelos, the Greck, rose 
to his fect, his black eyes burning at the 
Greyfriars fellows. For 3 many 

now Kalizelos had been a prisoner 
fon board the Cleopatra under lock and 
Key.” As Mouleverer stepped in the 











“*I say, you fellows—whooop ! ” 


“T guess you ean’t 
Till surely say nope !”? 


with the Greek’s kniie at his throat ! 
Ja Caio, the ratcal had’ been handed 
over to the police, by Mr. Maroudi, the 
juniors’ Egyptian friend; bat ‘he’ had 
escaped. ‘Mauly was taking his own 
measures to #00 that tho villain did not 
eseapo.a second time,” So fas, those 
measures had been effcaciows. 











“We're going away from the 
@ababiyeh, fore or two, Mr. 
Kalizelos,” drawled Lord Mauleverer. 
“Ym givin’ you another chanco before 


Are you comin’ tc terms?” 
“Fool!” snarled the Greek. 
Prices at satu 
auleverer™ placidly. 
Golden Soarab thes 
isype sears a 
It belonged to jolly o! ‘Menah three 
‘Tue Macner "No. 1,283. 














ara ogo, in the reign of Ram “You mouldn't—if you didn’t fancy 
~Ram—Ram—thingummy—" that you could wangic jt 1 get amoy 

{{Ramotes the Second” grinned Bob SUG oe alin fourtal lot of the law. 

“Yas, I know it was Ramomethin’. 7,10; tink» fearful lot of the law 
Jolly old A-Menah wore it as an amulet 2% taser * Shy bisney, gven in my 
in those days, a» the battio of What’ idea “that “it’s largely a matter of 
tename, in Syrie, and te scoms to have (40e.,tat its, largely ® matter, of 
brought him luck.” Ho camo beck from Quit “Gi keen “endl Scant help 
tho wars with « big diamond in his Gautin’ Wound got cway Se Lune? 
trousers ‘pocket—if they wore trousers Yate safer heres 
ap. the Foign of Ram—Raw Ram pe 

ingumony |, The story, goes that the «Thanks! Now, there's two ways out 
searab will puide any Johnny whe beP- of chis ditto tiation sard is ord: 
Bers fo hold’ to thet big diamond—the Fo ee ee ee ee 


70.08 <0f--eh or you cat: give me the secret. 
“The Eye of Osiria!” prompted i'm not givin’ you tho teareb i's mine. 
Bob, re But I’ve got to draw your teeth! You 
Yaas, that's it! Now, of course, I seo that?” 
don't believe a word of it,” said Lord “Root > 


lovercr cheerfully. “YT can’t quite «oppo ~ 1 
fvallowsiolont Egytian. shag. ‘But , 2h sportaman doesn't seem to havo 
the trouble is that. you do, Mr. SOrameey, Nive mind Nos old 
Koalizlos. , You keep of tryin’ to get You ment, |Never mind! | ‘Now, old 
inings “dashed. unpleasenesshuttint UP: ,ONee you've handed it ‘over, you 
fellow up in tombs, 0 on. You Yon't wens the soaral 
‘ean’ expect a fellow to like it. 

“Your manners, old thing, are simply *°2 0" Fou 
horrid,” said Lord. Mauleverer, But feat fi 
never mind that. It seems that you got, Lord Mauleveror slipped his pest lato: 
hhold of an ancient papyrus, in your curio fis pocket and drew out the golden 
shop ‘at Cairo, and learned. the secret Destle, the cause of so many. excitin 
af the scarab.” You're after that warah saveaiures since the Greyfriars chum 
i friend Bunter after a jam- bad. started on their Egyp! 
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Pe ld: holiday. 
‘Ob, ly, Mauly—” ‘Tho Greek’s eyes snapped at sight of 
‘Ana's ‘aisp peta, fed-up," it, , Shaped like tho eored beetle of 
Mauloveror, shaking his head’ “Now ancient Egypt, mado apparently of solid 


u've becd ‘obliging enough to drop gold, tho amulet las im Mauloverer's 
Into my ‘bands, aod’ Tian Eeepie’ yon pals, gistening in tho ligt. “Often and 
where you can't do any more harm——> often bad tho juniors handled it, won: 
“T'demand to bo handed over to the dering what was its strange. secret—if 
lug bait” Grok, hoarely any. © Thoy knew thet the tiny picture: 
Lord ’Mauloverer shook his head, writing engraved on it told nothing but 








Here ig a real rip-snorting yarn of holiday adventure 
on land and at sca.” Tom Merry & Co, set out on 
cruise in. a.motor-bost with Bernard Glyn, the 
inventor of ‘St. Jim! Strange indeed are the 
ventures that befall them and the queer situations 
In'wbich they fd themsares, "You, wall ni 
every word of thi» topping book-length yarn, a 

Shea you, ach, the tod'of Tom Merry & Cav 


holiday adventures, you will regret it es much at 
* ot hey do. 


Ask for No. 180 of 
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the name ard title of A-Menah. ‘That it 
had magis propertics was Lardiy to bo 
believed: “How it coult possibly. guide 
ite, possessor to the Eye of Osiris was 
unimaginable. Yes tho look on tho 
Greek’s face, tho hungry greed that 
Dlazed in his eyes, the eager twitching 
of his features showed how strong was 
his belief. 
Tt was obvious that Kalizelos could 
barely restrain himself from springing 
joolboy earl and snatching at 
b. Yet what secret could he 
so read in that ancient papyrus 
written by tho scribo of A-Menah? 
What secret could there bo in the 
golden beetlo that no other eyes could 

















“There's the jolly old article,” said 
Lord Mauleverer, holding it up. “It's 
maine, aa Tve mentioned I'm not givin! 
it away—especially if i's a cluo to = 
diamond worth a quarter of « million 
pounds, That's askin’ rather too much 
of a feliow, whatT ‘Trot out the secret I” 

“I will toll you nothing !” hissed the 

“If you weren't so jolly savage about 
it, old thing, I shouldnt believe there 
was a giddy’ secret at all, But you're 
not the man to risk your life, and'spend. 
money like water, fo tho sake of a mere 
curiosity. "I'm beginnin’ to believe there 
really is a scoret—though I can’t begin 
to guess what it is, Won't you cough it 
up? 














“Most tikely it's only gammon,” said 
Mauloverer, “But if it turns out to bo 
worth anythin’, I'll do the fair thing, 
T'll stand you ten per cent of the loot, if 
Tb What?” 

& good offer ” grinned Bob 


“All” or nothing!” muttered tho 
Greek, “Fool! ‘Tho scarab is value- 
less to you. You cannot road its sooret, 
Only T can read it A thousand pounds 
ten thousand pounde—roll nie the 
searab.” 

“Beats me, hollow.’ said Lord 
Mauleverer. “This sportsman is. in 
‘earnest, you men—ho'd bo glad to trot 
out ten thousand pounds for this soarab, 
which is worth about twenty-five for its 
metal. Do you get himt” 

“Iva preity, plain that thore 
scorot, and that Kalizelo: knows 
Harry Wharton. “But the scarab is 
yours, Mauly, and if it leads to o 
‘reasiro, the ‘troasuro is yours.” 

“Quito! Wo can't let this man. go,” 
said Mauleverer. “Not unless he draws 
his owa teeth by handin’ over. the 
secret. If T could trust him to let mo 
alone, and let my scarad alone, I'd bo 

fs 
































d ‘to got shut of hi 
Tt shall bo mine |” st 
“Your life, or # thous 





and in 
dom—you cannot keep ‘ino’ ou this 
dahablyeh 1 ‘Then sor you, death; for 
sno, the searab 
‘Thanks for. the tip,” said Lord 
‘lippiog. the. sacred 
rabmus of ArManais into his pocket 
"PD seo thai you don’t pet loose ll 
pore coueed sp chat jolly ot seret 
time, of skit’ 

open) 

“Take that as an aaswor, in the 
negative. Come on. you men!” 

"hook out yeied Bob, a to Greck 
made e sudden, desperate spring. 

Greckt : 

Hasan was looking out! 

His stick whntlod’in the ir, and 
came down with.» loud crack a the 
Sead cf Reelankin Kalan, °° 

Greek gave gesping ery, an 
rolled on the floor of the cabin. 

Haman chuckled. 

“Hassan lookout, noble ear!” be 
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id. | “Hasear. is your dragoman! 
‘You trust Hassar! Oh, yes!” 
“Sorry, old thing.’ | said Lord 
Mauleverer, -politol , as, tho Greek sat 
up dizzily, elasping his head with both 
hands, "You asked fc: that—what? 
pods, 





‘The juniors lef tre cal ‘The door 
was closed and locked on the Greek. 
His voice followed them in a string of 
fierce jisprocntions as thoy went 

Their faces wero fhengetial as they 
returned to the deck. that was the 
strange secret of the scarab? It was an 
intriguing mystery. Looking at the 
golden beetle, they could not believe 
‘that held a secret; but coking at the 
desperate Greoks, they could hardly doubt 
it, Their minds seemed to sway to 
and fro on the subject. 

“Better take it ashore with us, I 
think,” yawned Lord. Mauleverer. 
“That Greek sportsman is safe enough, 
but——_I'don't fancy leavin’ tho searab 
Bok iyeh with him while we're 
away for days” 

“No tear 
“Mind 
isl 

ay, ou 

“Halla,” hallo, Ready, 
Bunter?” A 

Billy Bunter fixed bis eyes, and his 
apecescies, ‘sevoroly on the chums of the 

move. 

“T'm ready, if we're going to have a 
ear, and if Wc'ro coming back tothe 
Gababiyeh for the night,” ho answored 
firmly, “If you're going to rido those 
beast! donkeys, anc cam) out 
‘among a lot of putrid old ruins, I'm not 
foudg} "Trelis to-do anything of the 
wort |’? 

Bob Cherry chuckled. 

“ Wo'rn ging to tide dookeys, 
ping to camp out for the 
old fat bony,” he sald 
Yes, rather |’ 

‘The | ratherfulness 
esteemed fat Bunter.” 

Snort from Bun 

then you can jolly well leave me 
out he dnapped. 











tombs 








and 














hoo 
“You silly ass!” roared Bunter. 








“Pardon, ‘thes tears!” “sobbed Bob 
Cherry. “Excuse my emotion! Boo: 
hoo 1 

“Ha, ha, hal? 

“I moan it!” roared Bunter. “You 


can jolly well got on tho best you can 
‘without mo, geo" 4 


“Boo-hoo 

“Come on,” said Harry Wharton, 
Jnughing. 

And the Groyfriars party went ashore, 





Bob Cherry drying his tears; and Bill 
Bunter gictod aftr’ them with a glare 
that almost cracked his spectacles. 


THE FOURTH CHAPTER. 


‘The City of the Dead! 

REAT, enormous, and gigantic 
Ramesseum——” chanted 
Hassan. 

Hat 4 Wharton & Co., 
having “done ” the Colossi of Memnon, 
arrived at the Ramesseum ‘on donkey: 
back. Hassan’s brown face fairly 
glowed with satisfaction. If there was 
ansthing the dragoman enjoyed more 
than cheating his lordly gentlemen it 
wae pointing out to them the wonders of 
Egypt. And the Ramesseum, the 
gigantic temple built by Ramescs the 

second, was “some ” sight. 
1@ juniors dismounted from their 
steeds, which were left with the donkey- 
boys. Other tourists were on hand; and 
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FREE GIFTS FOR YOU! ; 
A Special Announcement from Your Editor. { 
HALLO, CHUMS!—Here's some great news—not just ordinary great 
news but something really extra special, and I want you to take most particular 
note of it 
In two weeks’ time there will start in the Macnet the BIGGEST 








COLLECTING BOOM that has ever been planned. 


It is s tremendous scheme—record-breaking is a better desctiption— 
and it will set all of you cheering lustly and congratulating yourselves that 
you are Macner readers. Now, read the following detels carefully 

1 have prepared « SPECIAL SERIES of SUPER STAMPS, and these 
reveal EVERY BOY'S WORLD in splendid coloured pictures, Six of these 
Super Stamps will be given away each week in every issue ef the MAGNET 
for’ many weeks to come, ‘These topping Super ‘Stamps. present the most 
fascinating pictures imaginable of railway engines, aeroplanes, shipe, dog 
roughriders. and the art of selfedefence--all beautifully coloured. ‘The whe 
‘series of these Super Stamps comprises the mammoth total of 144 stamps, 
which are divided fato six series of 24 stampa each Got that? 


Never has there been anything quite so good s ths grand Free Gilt Scheme, 
Que companion papers, MODERN BOY and RANGER will also 
sive away each week six of these magnificent stamps 

This grand Free Gift Surprise to all Macner readers docs not stop there. 
Every reader will have the chance of obtaining a tip-top Album specially 
designed to hold the whole collection of 144 stamps in its twenty pages. In 
next week's Macner I will explain how it is possible for every reader to secure 



























this grand Album FREE, so make sure of your copy by ordering it NOW 
Cheerio, chums! 


YOUR EDITOR. 








tho 
‘ech 


German, Arabig, English, and American. 
Tt wa 

yaa 

"Peano," as Bob “Chetry. described. it 

The ‘hay was to, be spe 





were going to camp out 
Within a short 
the Ki 
‘Mr, Hilmi M 
cullivated with or 
desert, Mr. Maroudi 
magoificont’ dahabiych to his 
friends, had told them of it, and 
had sent word to his manager to make 
‘them. weleome if they ga 
Jook-in. | 
Sightscoing 
fubians wero 
things to Mr. Ma 
ing out. 


ancient courts of the Ramessoum 


“Say, you! You black-faced bot 
‘ood to, many languiages—French and ‘Yo anes 


head! "You want to take a cinch on 
this ornery cayuse, I'm telling you.” 
“Hallo,” hall lo, here como tho 
lly old colonels ” grinned Bob Cherry. 
e two American gentlomen wero it 





‘2 sunny day—and, of course 
It ‘was going to'be a real 







at in donker- 
mong ‘the ruins, sceing. the 
find fnstead of riding back to 


try: 
‘and the dahabiyeh, the party 


ig, t0 ‘The donkey was so small, 
and the American gentleman was %6 
Jong, that he could almost have touched 
the ground with his feet’ on either sido 
of his mount by’ stretching out his 
lengthy logs. Ho had thom doubled up, 
his bony Knees jabbing. at the donkey’s 
ats, Perhaps that irritated the donkey. 
Anghow, he was tive, and G. W. 
Tacks was in difficulties, and yelling to 
his donkey-boy to control tho ‘steed. 
‘Pho fat, colonel, on the othor hand, 
qyho was jogging on 
danger of ‘his steed 
fortunat 








je of the ‘Tombs of 
‘was an estate belonging to 
Maroudi, of Cairo, partly 
‘who hed lent his 














Dg 
that he 











tho place 
So while the juniors were 
with Hawen, tho 
conveying. the necessary 
roudi’s land for eamp- 










ht. 





ti 
Billy Skink was 0 
heavier, weight than ‘Bunter, and he 
really looked og if he might, tura bis 
Repless -moke “into pancake. The 
wretched donkey proceeded at snails 
ace, with an expression on his face that 
Iniglit have touched a heart of stone. 
“Say, you bonehead!” roared 
Golonel’G. W. Jacks, to his donkey.boy. 
“You hear me host? You hear mo 








Re 'would not have been able to observe : 
any diminution of their cheery spirits on Ysup? T'll say you want, to take a 
ao oi ee decd from eioeh on this here cayuse ! 

their looks, it might he 


‘tha 


rather bucked by Bunter's determina 
to stay on the 

Clatter! Clatter! 

beating of donkeys’ hoofs, and the 


juni 
R 


already thet morning, came to their 
ears. 





been su} 
it the chums of the Remo 





‘wero 





“Glatter! came the 





jiors glanced round at new arrivals. 
‘nasal’ voice, which they hed heard 


was to 
him up, hard. ‘The 


fonkey jumped, and 


‘Tus Magner Lmnany.—No. 1,283. 


hia rider's sharp, bony kneca jabbed bim 
behind the ears, and he jamped still 
more. 

‘The donkey-boy whacked again, and 
whacked again. Colonel Jacks smayed 
to and fro on the donkey, yelling. ‘That 
was not what he wanted at all. Ho 
Wanted the restive donkey held back, 
not driven to. greater speed. But the 
Aonkey-boy did’ not catch on, and. he 
whacked with great vigour—unlimited 


ghseking being in “tho nature 
iets doakey-boss. 
Oh, my hat!” exclaimed | Harr 


Wharton, a3 tho oxcited and exesperat 
animel broke into an infuriated gallop. 
that sportsmen “is going to bit 
“Begad!” murmured Lord Maul- 

“1 fancy he's going to bit 








Fa, ha, ha 
Mauleverer was right. 


Bony knees jabbing into him seemed 
to drive the donkey frantic. Ie gal- 
foped “end ‘plunged and. roared, and 
niddenly put’ down his head. and threw 
Ap his heels. G. W. Jacks shot over his 
Hd? ike «soe from ctapclt and 

it Egypt wil smite. 

Ge Ptambe” ganped Frank Nugent. 

“Tim American getiggan isp break 
himn bonoe” remarked Hassan placidly, 
“Welly he's got enough to “spare 
murmured ‘Bob. 

Fortunately, ‘tho 
not broken aby’ bo 
stared after the donke; 
brute, “relieved of 

dently. desirous of 






















raging in pursuit 
”” gasped Colonel 
wow! Wep! Pil say 
1 swow! By tho great horned toad! 
You, Ephraim Skink, you ride after that 
ogggoned burro and got him for me.” 

P guess you want to tell me how to 


‘Colonel Jacks!” 

panted Colonel Ski coming up 
y “Yep, I'll Ge want to 
make this goldarned burro 








mak this burro, mov 









move! 
Colonel Jacks scrambled to his 





He glared at the group of Greyfria1 
fellows, who wero smiling. ‘Then ho 
started in. pursuit of the runaway 
donkey, his long legs thrashing like 
fiails. After him wont the fat colonol, 
much slower pace, ‘They’ disap: 
fared from view beyond the Temple of 
Rforempisin “and the. grinning juniors 
turned. back to the Ramesseum, tho 
entertainment being over. 

‘Marry Wharton & Co. found plent; 
to fill up tho morning in the celebrat 
Ramesseum. After which, ® luncheon- 
basket that had been brought on a 
donkey was unpacked, and they rested 
and lunched in the shade of a wide- 
Spreading acacia. 

In Egypt, it was an absolute necessi 
to rest'in the midday heat, Not ti 
well on in the afternoon did the tourists 
Fesumo tho exploration of the immense 
romains of the ancient Theban City of 














hands. Most interesting to the juniors 
was that of Tutankhamen, of which 
Mauly’s uncle, Sir Reginald Brooke, 
had told ‘them. It was discovered. in 
1922 by Mr. Howard Carter and the 
Ear] of Carnarvon. ‘The mummy of th 
ancient king was still there, where. it 
had been laid to rest so. many centuries 
ago; but that the juniors did not want 
to see. But thoy explored the tomb; 
and then clambered back up the endless 
‘Vue Mager Lisnanr.—No. 1,283, 





rugged 
of to tho estate of Br 
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steps to the valley, glad to get into the erange-trees hid the Yankee camp from 





sunlight agai their sight iow i 
Byte the sun wae ating over on coping gaat we” OE BSE 
the hills of the Libyan Desert, aud the A dark gentleman in a djubbah—pr 


bably the. darky "inthe. nightsbich 
1 darky in. ‘the. nightbi 
who had interviewed the two colonels— 
came salaaming towards them, Black 
Servants stood found and salaamed. A 
dary tent stood by the orange-trees; 
and a camp-ire was lighted, which wes 
eoded, for alter the heat of the dey 
the night was cold. The dark gentle- 
‘which, was ra 


juniors had had ‘of tombs; and 
though Hassan fing igh ae) 
‘innumerable dead persons” © that 
remained to be seen, they decided to 
start for camp. 

Hassan led the way, by s rather 
‘and tortuous path over the hills, 
Maroudi, The 
gleam of tho orangetrees "against the 
lusty brown of the desert was a. 
welcome sigh, i 
, hallo, there's the jolly 

exclaimed Bob. 
‘Thero was 





















‘There was no doubt that it was jolly. 
Mr, Maroudi'e sezvants left them “alter 
art dutant part of the seta Sad On 
n't be our & ons distant part of tho est 
Wharton “ies not big cnough for hall funiors sat ait talked ‘found the camps 
i ie, under" tho" glitering stars 
hele, gar; thet in not the tent of Egypt, Haowan hovering round them with 
ongutibig lords” said Hassan, looking beaming, dusky face. “And when the 
Binet oc Gfone avd luxurious tent fof Juniors turned tay n downy’ beds tn 
Dabaeedy chertanping Lac? anil’ at te eee Es 
‘i Brayer-rog in the. doorw 
Johnny Bull, : Sleep, ta he told them, “with one eye 
‘open’ to watch over tho safety of ‘is 
a lordly. gentlemen; a. statement which 
y gentlom tho unloe took the Liprtyof doubting, 
. 3° bafore they closed their. 0 
common ‘person dragoman wes snoring. 





“That can't be our tent,” said Hat 

















‘THE FIFTH CHAPTER, 
Bunter on His Own! 


colonel's 
‘A tall, lean man and « 
into view through the tamarisks. 


rt, fat man 

















They, red at ee ireyfriars fellows, 
who stared in return. ee gry EATS! growled Billy Bunter, 
oa, bobbed up again!” said B Billy Bunter was fed-up. 
i terrific, my than foltupy tee bn Bed epent 
esteemed transatlantic friend replied morning in talking’ s serice 
Higree Jameot Ram Singh. " snacks”—and every ono of Bunter'a 


meal for any other fellow. That series 
of snacks, had ‘been, followed by a 
Gargantuan Tanck Lunch had Boon 


followed by a nop, and nap by sub: 
stantial tea. Provender on board 
ousabgat was good and ample, Me, 
‘Maroudi’s own skilful Coptic cook was 
in charge of the commissariat, aud ho 
satisfied even Bunter. But oven William 
George Bunter, at long last, grow fed-uy 
with meals and intermediato snacks. Ho 
had a rather uncomfortable feeling in 
his circumference, and doubted whether 
he would enjoy his dinner that evening, 

‘And he was fed-up with his own com- 
pany. Bunter was grogarious, Camp- 
{ng out was rot; a comfortable cabin 
on the dal 








“Who's Mr. Maroudi when he's at 
home?” he asked carelessly. 
ently, ho had. never 
Egyptian _ millionaire. 
Brund bel to bim—hi 
e's the darky in the nightshirt who 
me and blew his mouth 
awhilo back? Yep? Waal, I guess 
we're camping on ‘ery’ identical 
spot, and I calculate that we ai 















‘Evidently the 
had mado themeelves at home on Mr. 
Maroud’s land without touting sbout 
the formality of asking leave: "The 
Ndarky. in. the nightshirt "0. whom 
GW. Jacks ‘was no doubt Mr. 
Maroudi’s ma ho. had, come 
along to explain thet it was private land 
Ninheeded by the freeand-essy gentle: 
nen from the United States 

Goloncl Jacks turned a plug of 
tobacco in his mouth and spat.’ Colonel 
Skink followed his example. 

“Sag, sinco we've met up so. handy,” 
went Colonel” Jacks) Five" got 
Suthin’ to say to you guys for droppin 
ino off your, boa this morning! ire 
Suro goto. stick io i 
Bang Sn a minate til T got iti” 

io long-logged colonel made a stride 
towards the tent. Harry Wharton & 
Ga iaughed, and rode on without wait: 
fog for'bim to emerge. A. grove of 





Bunter had sniffed and 
Now he wished ho hadn't. 
Even Bunter could not eat and sleep 
all day. When he was not eating ot 
loping ho wanted to talk. “His fat 
Soleo was music to his own ears, if to 
ho others, Tho Nubian sailors on. tho 
Aebabiveh did not understand Snglish 
‘Nubian servants. understood’ very 
Tittle "The reis understood "the 
Tanguage, but, had no desire to, uso. it 
ass acans of conversation with Billy 
Bunter. 
Indeed, the only living. things on 
bourd the Cleopatra that ed over die 
fyed aby partiality for Bunter was 
Tho'fies, Ono of Bunter's chief occupa: 
tions was swatting tho fies that loved 
hign not wisely but too well. 
Hed the dahabiyeh still been tied up 
at Luxor, on the eastern bank, Bunter 
Gould ‘have rolled ashore, end found 
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As Bunter put his hand through th 
Junior gave a startled yelp. 





something to do in tho town. But the 
Cleopatra was on the western bank now, 
and tho broad Nilo rolled between him 
‘and Luxor. Bunter blinked at tho hills 
and valleys, at, the toworing Colossi, at 
obolisks and ruined temples and donkey- 
riders, and did not feel disposed to go 
exploring tombs on bis lonely own. 

ft was just like thoso beasts, ‘he 
flected bitterly, to go off for the 
and leavo him on bis own, It wi 
that ho had refused to go with them; 
till, ho might havo consented if the 
had shown '& proper yearning for, his 
fascinating society. But thoy hada’t, 
If they had come back and begged him 
to think again, he might have consented 
to think again. But they hadn't, 

“Leaving a fellow on his own!” 
grunted Bunter, blinking at the sunset 
over the Libyan Desert. “Beasts! 
‘After all P've done for ’em, too! 
always tho samo. A chap can’t be 0} 
hearted, genorous, considerate, without 
mecting with beastly ingratitude on all 
sides 

Bunter shook his head sadly over this, 
It was really a saddening reflection. 

Leaning on the rail of the dahabiyeh, 
ho ‘blinked at the shore and debated 
whether he should go for a donkey-ride. 

had had a. fot of ill-luck with 



























pockets, too. 

Lord Maulovorer had paid his visit to 
the bank before Luzor was left. When 
Mauly was in funds, Billy Bunter was 





in funds. He had’ borrowed a few 
‘thousand piastres from his lordship—tho 
same, to be “squared” ont of some 
postal orders he wes expecting next term 





at Greyfrisrs. He had almost made 
up his fat mind to go ashore and hire 





lats a 
**Silence, pig 1 ”” 






hissed Kallzelos. 
‘ll the bones erack 1? 


12 donkoy when ho observed a figure in 
dusty djubbab standing under a palm 
watching the dahabiyeh. 

It was en Arab; he had been there 
some timo, though Bunter had not 
‘specially noticed him before, Now that 
he did notice him, something familiar 
about the man struck Bunter. Ho fixed 
spectacles on the dark face, but the 
tance, was, too great for rotognition 
by the short-sighted Owl of the Remove, 
As he watched tho man, another Arab 


*¥ came through the palms and joined him, 


‘tnd Bunter could ‘make out the scar of 
‘2p old_-knife-cut ‘on the newcomer's 
cheek Ho gave a jum 

“Thoso villains” be ejaculated. 

Ho knew who they were now—Hames, 
the man with tho knife-cut; Yuseef, the 
hawl-faced ruffian—the two Arab ‘con- 
federates of ‘Kalizclos. For a moment 
Billy Bunter felt a. spasm of terror. 
But he realised that he was safo on the 
dahubiyeb, with its numerous crew and 
crowd of servante—all, by the order of 
Hilmi Maroudi, devoted to the service 
of the Greyiriers party. 

Reassured by that reflection, Bunter 
watched the” two rascals curiously 
through his big spectacles. They wero 
watching the houseboat, and there was 
Title doubt that they "had discovered 
or it last what had beoome of 
thelr missing master, and knew. that 
Konstantinos Kalizelos, was kept 
prisoner on board the Cleopatra. 

‘The two Arabs came down to the 
bank at last, stepped on the gangwa: 
and approached the side of the dabi 
biyeh. » the reis, waved them 
back, Bunter’ did not "understand a 
word of what followed; Arabic volleyed 
fo and fro between the two rascals and 
the tall, grave reis. ‘The argument 
grew hot, and Hamza, the scerred ma 
Suddenly drew s knife from under bi 


























grasp of Iron was laid on his wrist, and it was held as if in a vice, 
** One ery to the men on deck and I will twist your arm 



































‘The fat 


djubbah and mado as if to rush across 
the gangway. 

‘Tho reis did not stir; but he called 
out, and a dozen of the Nubian 
eroirded to tho spot, with staves in tho 
hands. The scarred ruffian jumped back 
just in time to elude a blow that would 
have knocked him off tho gang-plarvs 
into the mud of the Nile. 

Moussa waved his hand and barked 
Arabio. Hamza and Yussef yelled back 
n tho samo tongue; and though Bunter 
did not understand, the words, looks and 
tones told him that they we i 
storm of abuse at the roi 


























tailors, Hive or 5 of them 
( gangway and began be 
Arabs with their staves. 

Bunter grinned 

"That's the stuff to give ‘em! he 
chukled. 

Yelling, the two Arabs boat a rotreat 
and vanished beyond. tho palma. If 
they "had “ontertainod "any" fea, of 

sing their master they had had to 
give ie up tow, Tho Nubian sailors 
Gamo chuckling’ back to tho dababiyeh. 

Hamza and Yuseef were gone, but the 
sight of thom caused Bunter to’ give Up 
his idea of -«  donkey-ride ashore, 
Probably they would not have heeded 
the fat junior with whom they had no 
concern; but Bunter was not taking the 


























risk. Ho Joafed on tho deck and 
yawned, and leaned on the side and 
blinked’ at tho muddy bank of the Nile. 





From a latticed window below, which , 
was shuttered and fastened, he heard 
the sound of a voice and grinned. Tt 
was the voice of Kelizolos, the Greck; 
end though Bunter knew no Greek, 
ancient or modern, he did not need to 
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RESULT 
CADBURY’S 


“FUNNY FACES” 
COMPETITION 


‘The prizes for the best drawings of 
funy aces have besa awarded as 
follows 


2 FIRST PRIZES 
oF 
42 Caskets of Finest Chocolates 
and 24 Stamps. 


BASIL: BROWN, Coppice Avenue, 

Gt, Shelford, Cambs. 
MARGARET 0. GENT, 43, 

Stenhouse Pinco East, Edinburgh. 


2 SECOND PRIZES 
oF 


£1. Is. Caskets of Finest 


Chocolates and 24 Stamps. 
_GANBE McoINLY, 89, Commer 
SS AMES AWhniktiesON, 10, 
Leen Streat, Duco Stret Aauclister. 
10 THIRD PRIZES 

or 

1b. Boxes of “King George ” 
Chocolates and 24 Stamps. 

FRANK BURCH, 9, Sprig La 


Woodslde, South Norwoo. 
EILEEN M. FULLER, 1, Hitl Crest, 








se a ABest 
Saari 
210, Stone ous 





1, Ben} 
inen Road, Rosehiil-on-Tyné. ALI 


7,500 CONSOLATION PRIZES 
of blocks, of, Milk Chogolate, each with a 
packet of 24 “Cadbury” stamps, 


and 


2,500 OTHER PRIZES 


ot packets of tampa, have alto been 
Srabded and sent of C5. 


SPECIAL PRIZES FOR 
FATHERS and MOTHERS 


1¢ 1,000 prizes for parents—200 special 
paste Cadbury profs, and 800 nae 

Alaa been awarded ar 
bostanswersto ® Why Tilke my child to eat 
Paege also Dave 





be told that Kelizlos was uttering iox 
Precations in tho. letter language. 
Doubtless through the interstices of the 
shutter; he. hed’ scen his confederates 
nd watched their retreat, 

‘Bunter had forgotten the prisoner of 
the dahabiyeh, but he was reminded of 
him now... thoughtful expression camo 
over his fat face. Kelizelos knew the 
Secret of tho scarab, if i had a scerct 
Se was a secret, if the Greek wos well 
Intormed,‘eowth,« quarto of «million 
pounds!” "Ho had refused to reveal it to 
Pord Mauleverer es the price of hie 
Tiberty if there was, indeed, anything 
to reveal. Bunter was intensely curious 
fon the subject, and he, was idle. and 
Bored, and he ‘resolved to havo. talk 
with ‘Kelizelos. Xe seemed possible to 
Bunter that a deep, wil, segacious 
fellow lke Bunter might beable drew 
Something out of the Creek. 

Wild ‘would’ ‘hardly _havo 
dragged Bunter into. tho cabin within 
reach of tho Greak's sinewy hands” But 
it was not necessary to. go to the cabin, 
‘Tho window of tho prison-room looked 
on tho baleony that strrounded the stern 
of ‘tho dababiyeh, ‘What window "was 
Covered ‘bye slatted "shutter, "which 
Silowed the air to citculato freely, and 
through which it was easy to speek. 

"Tho fat_Owl went below, walked 
hrough the passage and salocas to the 
baleouy, and strolled round to Kelizeloe 
"He tapped 

fe tapped. 

‘There was startled exclamation in 
tho cabin. Bunter heard tho. Grock 
bound’ tothe window. “He grinned at 
tho thought that perhaps Kafizelos sup: 
posed that it was ono of his confederates 
Coming to his a 

moro. was) & net, over the 
inside ‘of "the window. "The Grock 
dragged st aside, ‘and his olive taco was 

















prossed to tho ‘slats, Even with the @ 


shutter between, Billy Bunter folt a 
thrill of terror at the gleam of the jet 


Dlagh eyes 

Tho slats woro about six inches apart, 
but they were strong, and the shutter 
was locked, the koy taken away. Bunter 
was daented only for a moment, ‘Then 
he grinned. 
‘Tho Greck glared at him like a caged 
wolf, Evidently he was surprised an 
not ‘pleased to seo Bunter’s fat face 
‘outsi 

“Hallo, old bean! Finding 
in there?® asked Bunter geniall 

“Fool !” snarled Kalizelos. 

But his manner changed instantly. 
Perhaps the obvious fatuousness in 
Bunter’s face gavo him a gleam of hope. 

“Boy! ~ Listen!” | He whispered 
through the slats. “A thousand pounds 
in English money to help me to 
freedom !” 

“Oh crikey!” ejaculated Bunter. 

Ho stared at tho Greek, whose black 
eyes fairly burned at him through tho 

its. 











arm 





lye 








“Eh! Nol They can't sco mo hero 





sot Bunter down as = han; ‘of the 
wealthy Mauleverer, and he bad seen 
enough of the Greyfriars party to have 


learned a great deal about William 
George Bunter. Ho had hoped, st least, 
‘that Bunter could be bribed. But 
William George Bunter hed his limit, 
though it was a wido one. 

“You can wash thet out, old bean,” 
grinned Bunter. “Not that I. belicre 
you'd pony up; @ knife in the back 


ILLY BUNTER: 


‘HE MAGNET 





would be more in your line. He, he, 
he! But look here—about that jolly old 
searab, Is there anything in the yarn, 
‘or are you gammoning ?” 

The Greek opened his lips for a savago 
retort, But again he changed his mind 
swiftly. ‘The fiereo scowl faded from his 
faco and ho smiled. 

“My young friend, thero is a secret, 
dit is worth a large fortune,” he 
answered, “I have read it. in the 
Papyrus written’ by the seribo of 
A-Menah, which yas to bo given to his 
son Menarsis. ‘This papyrus came into 
my hands, among many hundreds of 
papyri, in’ my shop in Cairo, But tho 
secret is useless to me without the scarab 
‘and without my frocdom. His lordship 
made mo an offer this morning. You 
heard him. Now that I have had timo 
to reflect I accept it When will ho 
return to. dahabiych?” 

Not till tomorrow night, or the next 
day,” answered Bunter, "But look 
here, you can tell me—* 

His little round eyes gleamed with 
eagerness behind his” big round 
spectacles, 

If I ‘writo it, oan you carry the 
yrriting, to his lordship and, bring! buck 
fhe order for my release?” asked the 





























Bunter at once, 


his pockets and 
produced a shoot of paper. Ho fumbled 
again, but his hand came out empty. 
[have no pencil. If you have o 
pencit—" 

“Hero you aro!” said Bunter, 

Ho Bshed out a stump of pencil from 
his pocket, and put his fat hand through 
the slats fo hand it to the Grock. "Ina 
flash @ grasp of iron was Inid on his fat 
wrist and it was hold as if in a vi 














‘ ising : 
Silence, pig! Ono ory to the men 
on deck and I will twist your arm till 
the bones crack! Silence ! 





THE SIXTH CHAPTER. 
‘Thoekseapo of Kallzelos ! 
ase 

at wrist, was 
If it had been caught 

in a vice the fat junior would 
had about as much chance of get 
ting it loose again. 

With a jerk the Greck had dravn the 
whole fat arm through the opening. of 
the shutter-slats, 2o that Bunter’s podgy 
chest was pulled inst the outside of 
the ‘shutter, Once, his grip wat ou 
Bunter that as all be wan 

“Oo ih!” gasped Bunter. 

“Silence, of — 

‘The Greak’s voice was low and 
sibilant, and o twist of ¢he fat arm in 

grasp gave Bunter a hint of whav 
to expect. ach 
‘Tho fat Owl gurgled into silence. 

His arm, stretched through the slats, 
sipped by the Greek, was at Kalizelos! 
mercy, and Bunter shuddered with fear 
and horror as he felt that warning twist. 
The Greok’s powerful grasp could have 
broken his arm Mil pipe-stem, and 
there was not the slightest doubt thut 
he would it af Bunter called for 
help, as re as he would have broken 
the fat junior’e mock to open & way of 
escape. “It was a desperato man in tho 
prison-room of the dshabiyeh; a man 
ready to take desperate chances, and as 
ruthless as 8 cag tiger. 

Bunter, pulled opines the shutter, 

asped for breath, but gave no sound 
Bute gasp. “He dared not 





like stool. 






































EVERY SATURDAY 


Tho Greok listened like wild beast 
in the jungle, This was a chanco for 
him, but a desperate chance. Outside 
hhis focked door 9 black Nubian squatted 
on guard, and if ho learned what was 
going on the cabin would be entered at 
‘once and the prisoner overpowered. All 
depend cn alenen and he enon 

leok seeing nothing. 

Bunter, was silent; he dared make no 
sound. Too late, ‘it dawned on his 
‘obtuse mind thet’ the wily Greek had 
been tricking him. Ho had had no 
intention of rovealing _ tho secret, 
Bunter knew thet now. He had tricked 
‘the obtuse Owl into placing an arm 
within his reach, and Bunter had fallen 
into the palpable trap blindly. ‘The 
Grock had judged his character. well 
he would not even have thought of 
attempting such a trick on any other 
of the Greyfriars fellows, But ho had 




















‘counted on Bunter’s stupidity, and not 
in vain. 





they looked down and pulled a 
corner of tho awning aside; which, of 

not likely to do. Had 
been aboard, some of 
‘been on the balcony, 
away. Only if somo 
ke servants came out on the 
predicament be 
ight happen any 








but they were mi 
of the bl 

balcony would Bunter’ 
discovered. But that 

















‘moment, as the Greek knew. 
Buntor, his fat face white with terror, 

ig speotactos at tho 

from within. 





breaking bones. His 

‘died in his breast. a 
nce!” repeated the Greek, ine 
bissing whisnor. "A single ory, and you 
fool I” 





shod savagely. 
your arin to splinters 
t give mothe help T 


Irn 
fF ifie your 





—I—leggo! 1 
round and unlock the 
Tet. go. my arm!” 

If} Buntor expected tho Greok to 
believe that mendacious promise, ho 
was disappointed. A snarl answered 
him, 

“II can't open tho 
know,” breathed Bunter. 
and Hassan's got the key. 





indow, you 
“It's locked, 
tit won't 











open. If-if you'll lot, go I—T'll go in 
a sn the door—" 
noe, fool!” 
Bunter was silent. Ho was a help- 





loss prisoner in the ‘Greek’s grasp, but 
what purpose the villain hoped to serve 
by his trick was o mystery to 
Certainly, Bunter could not 
opened the locked shutter. 

“You have a penknif 
knife, 
hand.” 

“I—1 haven't—" 

“T have seen you use it, Another lio. 
and I will break your arm like 8 reed!” 
snarled the Greck. 

Billy Bunter fumbled in his pockets 
with his free hand, His pocket-knife 
was passed through tho slats to the 
Greek within. 

Even thon, Bunter did not undor- 
stand. The pocket-knifo was useless as 
a woapon. But, that was not what the 
Greok was thinking of. 

Ho took tho knife in his free hand 
and opened it with his tecth. Still 











pocket- 
Give it to me with your other 








holding Bunter’s arm with his left, he 
used the pocket-knife with his ri 





tha. Binlor herd a vound of eieking, 
used th 





“Oh!” breathed Bunter. 

The shutter opened outwards. Bunter 
hoped, for a second, that the Greek 
would’ have to let him go to open it. 
Once he was loose, one yell would waro 
every man on the dahabiyeh that the 
Prisoner was escaping. 

But Kalizelos was not likely to let 
him go, 

Ho alowed Buntar's fat arm to sip 
out, still gr wrist, and keep- 
ing the fat hand within. “That, ger 
him room to open the unlocked shutter 
sufficiently to reach round with his 
other hand and grasp the fet junior 
by the collar. 

















CRACK A JOKE AND | 
BAG A POCKET-KNIFE! 


‘Give me a roll of Aim for my 
wick 1" “retorted the 


tent in by Wil in, 

Kennington Park Gardens, S.E.I1, 

to whom one of these useful prizes 
jeady been sent. 


‘Then Bunter’s fat paw was released 
and he jerked it away. The Grock’s 
vigo-liko ‘grip was on his collar now. 

‘Ho pulled round tho shutter, which 
swung wido open. Warning him, with 
 fieros glare, to be silent, Kalizelos 

mulled him in st the window. In a 
fow moments Bunter was inside the 
cabin. 














‘One ery———" hissed tho Gren, 
Bunter did not utter a sound. Swiftly 
Kalizelos cut s sheet from the bed into 
strips and bound the fat, junior hand 
and foot, gagged him, and laid him on 

the floor. 
He drow a deep, deop broath as he 
‘The way of 


turned to the window. 
‘escape was open now. 

Bunter watched him, 
eyes, as he climbed, 
‘through the window, 
silently on the boat’s balcony. 

‘He vanished from Bunter’s sight—and 
the fat Owl was thankful to sco him 
go. 





ani 
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Kalizelos stepped softly across the 
lcony. Tho duhabiyah ‘was tied up 
close to the bank, and the gangway was 
run from the lower dook ‘to the Nilo 
shore. ‘The distance was not too great 
for a spring by an egile man—and the 
Greek was agilo as » tiger. Under the 
edge of tho awning ho paused for 8 
moment, Some of the Nubian sailors 
‘oa the forward deck were singing. ‘Tho 
Greek was unseon, 20 far; but the 
moment ho loft the dababiyeh he would 
be in full view of the whole crew. 

With his teeth shut tight, the Greek 
stepped lightly on the rail’ of the bal- 
ony, ‘balanced himself’ fora sooond, 
and spr 

‘Thi 





rang. 
wud! 

‘The desperate spring reached tho 
high bank, but ho fell on his face thera, 
clutching "at the hard, dried mud, 
verambling like a cat. 
qdstantly thero was'a shout from the 


‘The Grock heard tho deep 
Moussa, the eis, 

tter ‘of the Nubian 
feck. 

Desperately he scrambled up tho bank 
and stood on his’ foot, 

‘one hurried glanco back, 

fanding on tho upper dock, 
his beown hands nd shout: 
. Six or seven Nubians were rush 
i across the gang-plank to cut off tho 
Greek’s escapes 
Kalizelos bounded away. 

Ho had. a start—not more than a 
dozen yards, but it was enough for the 

i ry wit 

behind, A ‘fow 
isappeared behind 





running 














8, shouting 


nd he had 
@ clump of palms. 


i tically, Tho 
dash swift” pursuit, 
Donkey-boya on tho bank stared blankly. 
‘The Greek had vanished from sight, 
end he was not seen again. In a. 
quarter of an hour the Ni 
Back trom tho" ghaso 4 
\aving set eyes on the escaping prisoner. 
Then® Mouna came. down to. tho 
prisoner's cabin to invostigato, and his 
eyes almost bulged from his hoad at 
© sight of Billy Bunter, strotehed on. 
the floor, bound and gagged. 














THE SEVENTH CHAPTER. 
Stranded ! 


“ H orikey 1” 
‘That was Billy Bunter’ 
Grst remark when he wae 
roloasod. 





igs has 
escaped!” said the reis. “My lord’s 
Upon your head 


Tho reis gavo Bunter a long, gravo 
look and retired without saying any- 
thing more. Ho had bad nows for 
Lord Mauleverer when ho returned, but, 
the fault was not his. Thre’ was 
nothing more to be done, and the reis 
therefore dismissed the ‘matter from 
his mind and returned to his narghile. 

Billy Bunter rolled, snorting, to the 
deck. 

Bunter—so far as ho could see, at 
least—was not to blame in the matter. 
‘The prisoner had esoaped—which was 
unfortunate, but not Buntor’s fault, Ho 
reflected bitterly that the other fellows, 
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when, they Beard what had happened, 
would make ont that ho was to blame 
“as usual! Still, Bunter was used to 
injustice 

‘Certeinly, he wished that he hadn't 
gono near the prisoner, as ith 
farmed out, But it was too late to think 
‘of that, s0 Bunter did not think about 
it. What couldn't be helped, couldn't 
bo helped. And that was that! If 
those inconsiderate beasts hadn't gone 
off for days, leaving Bunter on his own, 
ie wouldn't havo happened. Besides, 
Bunter had othor matters to think 
about. 

“Tho really prossing matter to be con~ 
sidered was whether Billy Bunt 
going to spend his timo on the ti 
Gohabiyoh, with no company but. his 
own, of {gin the fellows in their camp 
on. Mr. Maroud’s. plantation, - Buntor 
considered that. pressing question as ho 
blinked at the sunset over tho Libyan 























was only two or three miles fro 
Nilo, and Buntor know where it was. 
Mr.’Maroudi's place was called Beni 
Hava, and any donkey-boy on the bank 
would be suo to know it. He had 
only to mount w donkey and say “Beni- 
Hasa,” and tho donkey and the donkey- 
boy would do the rest. 

it “was. cooler now, and Bunter was 
uttorly fed-up with the dahabiyeh and 
his own. fascinating company, Also, 
ho reflected, that if he butted in at 
tho camp it might have an annoying 
‘offect on tho othor fellows-—which was 
fll to tho good! It would show tho 
beasts chat ho jolly well wasn’t going 
to bo loft out of things. 




















Supper—an important matter—was 
protty cortain to be, good. 
What Mr, “Maroudi’s "hospi 





like, and’though the Ey 
man was not there himsolf, ho had sent 
orders to his, people, and Bunter know 
that Hassan had sont a messongor that 
morning to Boni-Hasa. Upon the wholo, 
Buntor’s fat comfort. was not likely to 








suffer in camp—and, anyhow, if ho 
didn’t liko it, he could ride back, All 
thovo important considerations having 
boon duly considored, Billy Bunter 
tnado up his fat mind. 

Having mado it u 
Ah angry tho ba 

“Donkey, sit” 
Fine donkoy, sir !” 
“This ‘magnificent donkey, sir——” 

A dozen donkey-boys surrounded the 
fat junior at once.” Billy Buntor caro- 
fully solocted what scomed to him tho 
quictost-looking donkey, and, with the 
help of tho donkey-boy, scrambled into 
tho red leather saddle. 

“Whore you go, sar? Ramesseum— 
‘Tombs of KingseTombs of Queong > 

“Beni-Hasa!” said Bunter. 
‘now Maron's plantation” 

“Know Maroudi, suh! Know Beni- 
Basa! Yoo, sari” ” 

“Get on, then !” 

‘Tho stick cracked on the donkey and 
thoy started. Billy Bunter cast a rather 
uneasy blink around him, remembering 
Hamza and Yussef.. But it was an hout 
since he had seen the two Arab ruffians; 
thoy had’ long beon gone. And. there 
pete plenty ‘of people ‘aout, Bunter 
trotted ‘away cheerfully, with the 
donkoy-boy running behind, “cracking 
hig stick on tho donkey. 

“Tho “City of the Dead ” of tho ancient 
Feyption Thobes drew hardly a lance 
from Billy Bunter.” He. passed the 
“Tombs of tho Kings” without even 
knowing that thoy were there. He ga 
attention to hie surroundings when the 
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ho rolled across 
nk, 














‘You 














donkey clattored up 
and he hed to hold 


{fo avoid slipping off 
‘Giatter, clatter, clatter! 
‘Buntor. 


“On lov 
‘Ho rocked at 


not easy, 
Billy Bun 
ecer was. And the small Egyptian 
Soakey was fooling severely the terribe 
Pepe of the Owl of Gresizinr, Bunter 

‘2 strong suspicion that tho. donkey 
would throw hint off if ho could. He 
Iiad, so to speai, been there before! 










‘in backing 





a 
ig fat 






Seeert in’ tho ‘sunsetlit west, and the 
donkey-boy pointed with his sti 
“Boni-Hasa, sar!” 








‘a rough donkey-tracl 
Jed towards it down the hi atter, 
clatter ! 

ayn ~ 


\ro900h 
‘The donkey's hoofs slipped, 





Everybody will be 
talking about . 


THE MAGNET 
and its 
RECORD-BREAKING 
FREE GIFT SCHEME 


FORTNIGHT’S TIME! 








ly took a header. He yelled 
to the donkey-boy. 
og lore yout Hold him! Til get 





“Yes, sar |” 

Tho donkey-boy held tho animal, and 
Bunter dismounted. He decided to walk 
Lill the level was reached. Going down 
the hill was moro risky than getting up 
on donkey-back, and even Bunter could 
walk a half-mile downhill, He gruntod 
and plodded on, and the black boy 
followed with the donkey. 


Puffing and panting, 1 
reached the level at lnc, 

















donkey bad his own ideas about that, 

“Here, you! T'll get on now!” 
panted Bunter. 

“Yes, sar! 

The donkey backed away. 

“Bring that beast hero, you dummy !” 
snapped Bunter irritebly. “What's the 
matter with the silly brute 

The donkey backed off farther. The 
donkey-boy shouted at the animal and 
‘brandi hhis stick, but that un- 
fortunato donkey had had enough of his 
weighty rider. Perhaps he had sup- 
posed, when Bunter dismounted, that 
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m. Any- 
he was extremely unwilling to 


a3 dakey oes d 
donkey jumped away an 
fest ita lator oth 
xc tho way he had come. 

denkey-boy dashed in pursuit. 

“Oh erikey!” gasped Bunter. 

He eat down on & rock to test, while 
the donkey-boy eaught tho donkey. But 
tho donkey boy did not eateh the donkey. 
Aner yells and a brandished stick be: 
hind his whisking tail, perhaps, did not 
© the animal to be caugit.. He 

ony with his owner  pantin 
Sfter him, and both of them disappear 
From sight in « fold of the hills. Hoot- 
Boats and yells died’ away in the 

ee 


and blinked in tho diroo- 
they had disappeared, “Ho 
was waiting for thom to reappear. 
Sunset deepened into dark. It was 
tho brief twilight of the south, and night 
was at hand. It dawned on Bunter that 
the donkey-boy had not succeeded 
‘catching the donkey, and that they were 
not going to reappear. ‘That donkey 
was going all out for tho Nile, and tho 
donkey-boy was going all out behind 
him, And darknes: dropped. on, the 
Jand of Egypt like a cloak, and the hills 
vanished from Buntor’s sight. 
Oh crikey !” gasped Bunter. 
For the second time that day Bill 
bn left on his own, But, his 
ato was worse than his first! ‘This 
10 was loft on his own on a barren 
‘three miles at least from the 
Hh, and without tho, remotest 
of finding his way back to it, 
his fat logs had been equal 
fo tho tramp across rough hills, Billy 
Bunter sat and blinked in uttor dis. 














































2 
oven if 


may. 

‘There was no going back ! That was 

certain! "He had to. go on—on foot! 
issed tho track— 
! groaned Bunter. 

Mr. Maroulis plantation, yas 
tivated patch on the edgo of tho desert. 
If Bunter missed tho track, ho was 
likely to go wandoring into the Libyan 
Desert, Ho groane 

‘Tho bright stars of Ezypt wore coming 
out in tho sky. Eastward of Bunter, 
towards the Nilo, tho hills lay a black 
mass, ‘Thero was no. sign of sound of 
the donkey-boy, or of any othor living 
boing. Westward, in the gleaming of 
tho stars, he was comforted to make out 
a dark mass which could only bo tho 
orange plantation. And he found, too, 
that the donkey-track that led to Beni: 
Hasa was very clearly markod—s9 
clearly marked, that even Bunter, could 
hardly miss it in tho bright starlight. 

There was no danger, after all, of 
wandering into tho remote recesses of 
the Libyan. Desert, Ho had only, to 
follow the donkey-track till he reached 
the Greyfriars camp, and if ho misso 
tho camp he would arrive at tho planta- 
tion and its. buildings. ‘That was a 
comfort—but he had to walk half a milo 
‘at least, and ho groaned as ho started, 
after a iong, long rest! 
tramped on with bitter feolings 
adahy Wonk. rhis wen the oot 
of thing a fellow had to stand, after 
all he had done for a sct of ungrateful 
fottors! Likely as noi, they had turned 
in already—fat, lot thoy cared about 
Bunter! With dcp wrath and indigna- 
tion, and at the pace of a very old and 
vers tired snail, Billy Bunter plodded 
along the rough donkey-track, stopping 
every now and then for a rest on a 
bout 























er. 

"The track wound among acacias and 
slumps of tamarisk bushes. Suddenly 
in tho opening of somo acacias, Billy 
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Kal r 
As aleny 9 oa Kalielon ero alo 


Bunter spotted tho starlight glimmerin, 
baa, tnt, “Ho halted, ‘gaping for 
breath, and, ojaculated: 

“Boasts !" 





‘THE EIGHTH CHAPTER. 
Bunter All Over ! 
ILLY BUNTER stood in the star- 
Bits bineing a8 ho tent. 
twas dork and silent; the 
occupants, evidently, had turned 
in for the night, 

‘They had not waited 
Bunter. ‘Truo, they had not known that 
he was coming along. But Bunter was 
hungry by this timo and ho reflected 
bitterly that tho beasts didnot ‘care 
whother he had any su 

Tn the starlight and the shadow of the 
thick acacias tho tent was dim to the 
view. But Bunter noticed that it was 
hot largo, tent; certainly not so large 
as he would have oxpected, considering 
the number of the party. Tt looked as 
if ho was not going to be 90 comfortable, 
after all, as ho had taken for granted. 
Packed in a poky little tent—Bunter 
sniffed. 

‘Thore was a gloam in Bunter’s eyes 
behind his spectacles Ho had had many 
trials that day, and his temper had 
auffered. Here ho was, tired and 
hungry—and. there wero ‘those beasts, 
sleeping as if he did not matter! 
would serve them jolly well right to 
Toosen the tent-pegs and bring the tent 
down on thoir nappera! 

Tt was easy enough—for evidently the 
‘gcoupants of the tent were fast, asleo 
Bunter grinned sour onl 
drawback to that justifiable little scheme 
of vengeance was that the fellows might 
Eick him afterwards. Still, they would 
suppose that the tent had come down 


suppor for 





oF not, 














2 acaci 


under the edge of the awning. With hls teeth shut light, he stepped 
‘himself for a second, and then made a desperate spring for the high ban} 





by accident—and Bunter was prepared 
to deny having beon anywhero near it 
whon it fell. 

Bunter was tired, but not too tired 
to give these unfecling beasts what the 
devorved. "Ho crept cautiously, towards 

tent, over tho rough groun: 

‘The tent ap was closed and fastened 
Ay he listened near it ho heard a sound 
of sleopers breathing within. 

Fast asloop, the beasts—but the 














wore 
geing t0, ako up jolly suddenly |, The 
fat junior crept stealthily round tho 
tent, jerking out peg after pes. 


‘There was a sudden 





butted up at 
roar from the interior. 

Billy Bunter backed away. His idea 
was to retroat to a distance, and come 








arrived! Then even those suspicious 
beasts could hardly suspect that ho had 


‘had a hand in the collapse of the tent! 
‘That programmo was not carried out, 
however. 


‘At the second step, Bunter 
8 trailing tent-rope, 






of on 
be lay 


startled, exazper- 
ated; Tro voices rang out info the night 
Fanly, Ero. and either of them was, 
Greyhriars’ ‘voice. Bunter, 

sprawled gasping for 


as bo 
‘under the 


lightly on to 
ay 


shadowy acacia, heard those two voices 








‘amazement and dism 
Lenays What's “got thit doggoned 


““T'll say you never fastened them pegs 
safe, Colonel Jacks.” 
“Forget, it, you 
I fastoned them pegs ar safe a 
Qmery pegs ever was fastened, Ephr 
Skial 









rom. 
fant, to arn, to fasten & 
1g! Yep!” You surely do!” 

ou pie-faced. geck——" 

ou Smery’gink—" 

Two frantic figures were struggling 
under the wallowing canvas, as the two 
colonels slanged ono another. There was 
@ sudden yell, 

“Great gophers! Keop your hoof 
out of my doggoned eyo!” 

“Keep your pesky eve away from my 


ep! 
tent, 


foot ? 


“Aw! Can it, Colonel Skink! You 
surely do blow off your mouth a lot too 
much, and Fm telling you so. 


“You pesky. tomehead, if you'd 
fastened them pege—" 
{Fil soy 1 fastened them pegs, sic, and 





T'll aay that some guy has come alon 

and hooked them out! Yep! And 1’ 

say that I'm going to cinch that guy and 
him ginger !” 

‘A long, lean figure struggled, at last, 

gut of the wallowing canvas." It wat 

followed by 8 gasping fat figure. 

Billy Bunter sprawled in the dark 
shadow of the acacia, almost frozen with 
(Continued on page 16.) 
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(Continued from page 13.) 
Ho realised now that ho had 


torror, 





gentleman, who was raving with wrath, 
was. the ‘very gentleman who ha 
spanked Bunter on tho dahabiyeh that 


morning ! Bunter had not forgotten that Sk: 


hefty spanking! He hugged the shadow 
‘of the acacia, not daring to run for it 
into the open’starlight, 

say, you!” roared, Colonel Jacks, 
glaring’ round him. “Say, whore aro 
you? "I want to sco the pie-faced gink 
that, tet down this tont I” ° 

“Aw, don't I keop on telling you that 
you never fastened them pegs—” 
sagged Colonel Skink, 

“'You ornery pie-ean, don’t T keop on 
shouting that YT fastoned them pegs 
safo!” roared Colonel Jacks. “Don't 
Koop on sauping thab some guy has 
moseyed along and lot that goldarned 
tont down on us!” 




















y: ' 
said Colonel Skink, “You 
them pegs——” 
ant to be gouged, Ephrai 
Skink, you'll keep on yauping ‘that I 
nover’ fastened “them pege!"” bawled 
Colonel Jacks. “I'll tell you that it was 
esky trick, jest to get our goat—yop! 
‘tell a man, And I guess I'm 
iter that guy, sir, and iP don't spread 
im out over egypt in, small picoes 
yon ean enll mea boob, air. 





“Tf you 

































‘The Jong-legged colonel, as he glared 
ind. in. search o} pected. prs 
1 joker, did not geo tho fat figui 








crouching in the shadow of the acaci 
But he caught « glimmer of Bunte 
‘spectacles from the shadows, and gave 


“Say, you! T guess you're my mut- 





to 


‘Tho long legs whisked Ii 
Billy Buntor leaped up 
torror. 


Before 


lightning, 
‘how! of 





the Jong-limbed American 
entloman could ‘rench the. acacia, the 
at Owl bolted back to the donkey-track, 
and raced avray. 

‘Tramp! tramp! tramp! came the 
golonel’s purring. footsteps ater hit, 
Both the colonels had. clear ‘viow of 
Baantor in Tho stasight, "and recognised 

im 
T awow !” ejaculated Colonel Skink. 
“1 gucas you touched the spot, Colonal 
Tacksit was ong of them pesky sone 
of John But 

oT gness T got him : 

But'G. W. Jacks had not quite got 
Bunter 

Bunter was going strong slong the 
dgnker-track,, G2 'W, Tacks raced after 
fim! Bunter hed simply ng ‘chance in 
the rach. fie heard the footsteps tun: 
Aoring behind; he felt an outstretched 
ong band grazo his shoulder. In sheer 
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T inva fat 





ferror, the fat junior stumbled over and 
fol 


‘Tho next instant, Colonel Jacks was 
sprawling over him. His bony head hit 
the donkey-track, with a loud concus- 
sion, 

“Thore was a fearful howl from G. W. 
Sacks. 
pee - 

jacks, sprawling, was. clesp- 
ng his bony head with both hands, sud 
howling with anguish. Bunter did not 
May 10 listen. “Ho circled round the 
damaged colonel, and raced on, and 











G, W. Jacks hardly saw him go. His 
head, évidently, was damaged, His 
head was hard, but Egypt was harder. 
For several minutes, the hapless colonel 
sat clasping his head, and emitting howls 
of anguish and wrath. 

‘When he staggered to his feet, at last, 
tho night had swallowed Bunter. Colonel 
‘Jacks limped back to his tent and his 
‘companion. 

“You get that guy?” asked Colonel 


Til say ope!” gaaped Colone! Tacks. 

















“But em 
fuys are camped uj _ 
heres, ‘You get hold of e stick, Colonel 


Skink,’ and mosey slong with’ mo! 


‘wo're going to knock spots outer 
Me whole doggoned out6s! “Yep! Til 
tay 20, a fowe 

“T "should smile!” agreed Colonel 


Sen th ick grasped i 
nd there was a stic ine 
bony hand, and. another stick gr 





hand, as the two exasperated 
colonel started up the donkey track to 
Search for tho camp of the Greytriars 
party. 


THE NINTH CHAPTER. 


‘The Enemy! 
ARRY WHARTON stirred, and 
‘opened 


He 
Ho. raiscd “his head, and 
Jooked round im in the dark 
ness of the big tent. 
‘Some sound or movement had awak- 
ened him, 
He could hear the steady breathing 
cof his friends, still fast asleep. But the 
Geep” amore ‘of Hasan, tho son of 
Scitiman, sleeping ‘on the. prayerrug 
‘outside the door-fap, was no longer to 
fe heard. 
_Miharten, amiled epi. | Hass 
slept on the rug outside, under the stars, 
Tovwateh over" the safety of ‘hie lordly 
sgentleman—but Wharton had heard hitn 
Snoring before he dropped off to. sleep 
sedi, he coooinded that’ tha dsago: 
audible, be 2. drago- 
man had awskened,. and made. some 


‘Hassan 


if movement that had disturbed his slum- 


a le ad on the downy 
pillow again, and closed his eyes. 

a he pee he ba et bg 
SUSAR TS zat 
not in the thoughts of the Greyfriars 


ber. 











juni 
alizelos, the Greck, had been in a 
Cairo prison, when Sir Roginald Brooke 











had tasted tho janiors. up the, Nile ig 
‘Mr. Maroudi’s ‘dehabiyeh. He had 
escaped and tracked them up the river 
SLESTE  eekin pu toe Dloopetray eal 
in's cabin on tra jane 
s0 there was nothing to be feared from 
him. Had Wharton been awaro that the 


Grock had escaped from the dahabiyeh, 
certainly he, would ‘not have felt ao 
Secure. But he had no suspicion of thet, 

‘He closed his eyes and doved again’ 
and if-s faint sound came from without, 
fre-did not notice it 

"But in the glimmer of the stars, there 
was a strange soene, outside the tents 
idden from the juniors by the canvas 
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flap, Hassan, the dragoman, would have 
one well to sleep with one eye open, as 
fe'had stated that’ would'do." oth 

fs opes were shit fast) when groping 
ands seized him in tho gloom, ad 
dhiarra sack was slid over his head, and 

resved over his mouth by sinewy hands, 
linding and silencing kim, 

‘That’ was. why Hessan's snore, had 
ceasod ; Hf the captain of tho Greyfriars 
Remove liad only known itt 

“Hsien was ayakeriide awake—and 
struggling, silently, but savagely. ‘He 
was s powerful man; and though he 
tras a rogue fo the fngor-tips, he was 10 
Coward, and under his smiling, beam 

ho had all tho Bercenest ol 

















ten 
BakraD ‘taces” Butt be vesorod fo 
struggle, as. thi 





keen edge of a knife 
ibs. 
















ke 

‘submitted to i pase 

siveness, though watchful as a cat for 
at his assailants, 


‘grip on either arm, and the 
i 1g him, he was walked 
say silent. 

‘The dragoman was alarmed; but moro 
astonished than alarmed, “Ho did not 
think of the Greek, whom he believed to 
be still a prisoner on the dahabiyeh. Ho 
gould only suppose that bedouin thieves 
from the desert had chanced on tho 
‘amp, and that was surprising enough, 
for such outrages, though not unknown, 
‘were extremely raro #0 noar to the Nilo 
and Luxor. “And not threo hundred 
yards ‘distant was tho house of Mr. 
Maroudi's plantation manager, and tho 
mud huts of tivo or three score of fella- 
hin who worked for him. 

Hardly a milo distant 
hhouso belonging to Thomas Cook & Co., 
the tourist firm. Tf his assailants word 
bedouin thieves from tho desort, they’ 
were thieves with a more than’ usual 
amount of nerve. 

Ho walked on quictly between his un- 
seen conductors. ‘They stopped at a 
distance of about a hundred yards from 
the tent, and the sack was takon from 
Hassan’s head. 

Ho blinked round him, with startled 
eyes. 

Ho was standing under an_ acacia, 
hadowed, from tho ‘bright, statlight. 
But he could make out the two Arabs 
who gripped his arms—Hamea and 
Yusef ‘Aid he could make-out e thitd 
man who stood by tho troe waiting—and 
ho caught his breath as he recognised 























the rest- 
dK 











Konstantinos Kalizelos. He understood 
it all now. 

‘Tho Greek’s black eyes glittered at his 
startled face 


‘alizelos spoke in Arabic, 
@ragoman!” Speak low— 
my bands. 
Known to me, O effendit” 
said Hassan, in the samo fongue. “Bat 
remember that I am-under the protec 
tion of the great Maroudi, who will de- 
mand life for life.” 
“Maroudi is in Cairo,” sneored tho 
“Can Maroudi, powerful as he 
is, snvo your life, jackal of the strects 
‘of Cairo?” 
qc_Baroudi's orm is Tong.” aid, tho 
‘agoman composedly. “His greatness 
hus promised me reward and protection, 
for serving tho Faringhecs faithfully. 
If my lifo is taken, ho, who takes it will 
‘ie under the kourbash.” 
‘Yussef and Hamza stood silent. ‘The 
hawkfaced Arab sas still holding tho 
ifo to the dragoman’s side. But 
‘had no doubt that it was fear of 








kaif 
Hassan 


“VERY SATURDAY 


the vengeance of Hilmi Maroudi, that 
held back the thrust. If the Grecke did 
not fear the powerful Egyptian, his fol 
Towers did. 

"Enough ” snarled Kalizelos, “What 
is your jackal’s life to me? Tt is the 
Yong English lord that I sock. Speake 
the truth to me, or tho protection of 
Maroud will aot save sou from heving 
your lying tongue cut out, dog of & 
Uraponan’ Tho youbg ltd ‘ain the 
tent 

Hassan made a sign of assent. 

“Ris friende are with him?” 

“All but the emall fat Jord, who re- 
mained on the dahabigeh.” 

‘The Greek grinned sourly. He had 

;ood reason for knowing thet tho small 
fat lord” had. remained on. the 
dahabiyeh, 

“And. the scarab?” asked, Kalizelo, 
his black eyes giitering. "Ts tha 
the keeping of the English lord?” 

“1 know not, effendi.” 

Aafk¥ou would hao me baiov chat any 
ing passes. without ‘your. knowledge, 
youtiyng jeckall: Toke caret” 

“y the beard of the Prophet, I know 
nothing of the soareb, effendi,” ane 
Swered Hassan, “Do T'even know why 

‘ou sock itt Te is a trify in my eye 
Ihave seen many such. As for the fable 
hat it will guide its posseszor to the Bye 
of Osiris, what is? that but an old 

















woman's tale? I am a civilised Arab, 
effondi, I boliove nothing.” 
‘The Greek gave a curt laugh. 














“Tt is true!” assented the dragoman. 
“For so largo a sum as a king's ran- 
som, I would dare Maroudi’s venge- 
ance, and even slay the young lord with 
my own hands.” Hassan made, that 
statement with perfect calmness. “Is it 
not written that the slaying of an unbe- 
liever is pleasing in the exes of the 
Prophet? But there is nb truth in the 
tale, and if you believe it, effendi, your 
senses must be touched with madness.” 

“Enough!” snarled the Greek. “If 
the- boy has the Golden Scarab, it will 
all into my hands when I seize hima. Tf 








it is hidden on the dahabiych, it shall Ee: 


bo given to ransom his life, and tho liver 
of his friends. “Tho ola man Brooke will 
give it freely to save him, when my 
NE hg Prag a eer 
tho Libyan desert.” 

‘Ho marled an order to the two Arabs, 
and they placed Hassan against tho 
‘acacia, and proceeded to bind him to the 
‘trunk, 

‘Tho dragoman’s eyes burned. But he 
did not resist. ‘Tha Greok had taken 
the knife from Yussef's hand, and he 
to striko if the dragoman 
i A shout might havo 

iched the tent, but a shout would 
fot havo been uttered. 

“Effendi I" said tho dragoman quietly. 
“am in your hands—and the young 
lords aro at your mercy. But remember 
roudi is powerful. ‘Tho King of 
Egypt is not 20 powerful as he. In this 
nnd thero is no corner that will hide you 
from his vengeance, if you arm the 
foreigners whom ho has taken under Lis 
noble. protection.” 

“Silence!” snarled the Greck. 

At a sign, tho dragoman was gagged. 
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‘Tho three rascals stood, near him, in 
low - voiced consultation. Hassan 
Watched them, with burning eyes. He 
had failed in’ his. trust, and he feared 
Maroudi, To the Greyfriars juniors 
Hassan was a dragoman who was Dai 

for his services; and they trusted him 
because they had found’ him faithful. 
They knew that he was a roguo, as @ 
matter of course; but supposed that ho 
was a rogue who knew on which sido bis 
bread was buttered. ‘hey never 
dreamed how much they owed to Hill 
Maroudi, and that it was fear of the 
llionsire that kept Hassan 





was shared by Yustot and 
Hames, and ‘oa lente eateat by the 
Breck’ Te was four f tre Egyptian thet 
had led Kalizelos to attack him in Cairo, 
when Wharton and Bob Cherry had 
saved Maroudi’s life. Hassan, as ho 
watched the threo shadowy figures, and 
listened to their low muttering, was 
Hlaking with dread of being celled’ to 
tooo by. Maroudi for hating failed 
to protect the schoolboys in his charge. 


Tho muttering ceased. at Inst. ‘Tho 
throo’ dim figures crept away in, the 
gloom, in tho direction of tho schoolboys" 
font. “Hassan wagched them go, with a 
heavy heart. His “lordly gentlemen” 
wero at the mercy of their enemy now, 
and he could not help them or warn 
them. For his “lordly gentlemen,” ex- 
cept from tho point of view of back- 








Sheeth, tho fuithful Hassan cared 
nothing—but ho cared very much for his, 
own -dnsky person, aud “his faco was 


troubled as tho three shadowy figures 
fitted away in the starlight. 


(Continued on next page.) 
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‘THE TENTH CHAPTER. 


Captured! 

ALIZELOS drew aside the tent- 

flap, and stared into the dark 
interior of the tent. 

‘Behind him crept the two 
savage-faced Arabs, with long bedouin 
knives in thoir dusky hands. in the 
Greets olive hand. was an automatic. 
‘From the tent came a sound of stead 
breathing, and the Greek grinned with 
triumph.” Before him lay the Greyfriars 
party, Luried in slumber, without a sus- 
picion of danger. 

a"the sash streamed in, at the 
opening, ho could make out tk lepers, 
dimly und faintly—six of them, though 
fo uid not reocfnise then indlvigualy 
in the gloom. Harry Wharton & Co. 
‘were at his mercy—if they attempted to 
resist, the six unarmed schoolboys had 
fo olfance ageinst threo armed raians. 
Halizalos’ look was gloating. ‘Tho 
regoman, bound” to. a'tres sta die 
ance, could not holp; there was no help 
for the Grepteiurs funlors 

Bob Cherry stirred, and raised his 
hood fromthe pillow.” A'draught of the 
night wind, through tho opening, had 
disturbed him. He opened 
blinked atthe ster 
Bau that blotted fe 

“What——" ejaculated Bob. 

For a second he supposed that it was 
Hassan, looking into the tent. But tie 
hoxt ‘moment ‘ho knew that it was not 
Einsean, 

He bounded to his feot. 

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! 

a outed Bob. 

“What the thaump—” 

“What's tho row?” came Lord Maul- 
everer's sloopy drawl, “Let 
sleep, old bean! It isn't mornin’ yet 

izelos” gasped Harry Wharton 
his startled 























Wake.up, you 











r eyes turning on the oli 
{aco in, tho starlight. “My hat! ‘Tho 
Greek !” 

Kulizelos—heret” stuttered Nugent. 









‘Oh gad!” gasped Lord Mauleverer. 
‘The juniors scrambled to their feet, 
wide cnough awake now. ‘They stared 
in amazement and dismay at tho Greok, 
in the opening of the tent, and the two 
dark figures Uehind him, knife ia hand. 

“Yos~it is Kalizelos ” said the Grock. 
“Stand quict—and do not think of ro: 
sistance—I will riddle you with bullets 
if you lift a hand.” 

ho bluish barret of, the automatic 
glimmered as he raised it. 

“Sh, my hat!” breathed Johnny Bull, 

Harty Wharton clenched his hand. 

“You scoundrel ! Bo you have escaped 
from the dahabiyoh !" ho suid between 
his tocth. 

“As you sce!” grinned the Greck. “I 
warn you not to resist. I am not here 
to shed blood, but if you give trouble 
Z will shoot you down ikea jackal in 
tho desert.” 

‘Tho juniors stared at him. The 
apparition of tho Greek took them 
utterly by surprise. Not for a moment 
iad they dreamed that the desperado 
could escapo from, the locked cabin on 

















iny young friend. 
first of all. Step out from the tent.” 
“You scoundrel !” breathed Wharton. 
The), juniors exchanged glances, but 
they did not sti 
Kalizelos. muttered in Arabic, and 
‘Tae Micner Lisrant—No. 1,285. 





ened his eyes, and b 
ight—and at tho dark 





‘Yusef and Hamza entered the tent. 
‘They drove the schoolboys out at the 
Point of the knife. a 

‘Tt was impossible to resist. ‘Tho 
Greek was not keen to shed blood, 
whether from reluctance to commit #0 
terrible a crime, or from lurking feac 
‘of tho vengeance of Hilmi Maroudi or 
of the law. Probably from a mingling 
‘of motives. But ho was in doadly 
‘earnest, and prepared for bloodshed if 
it was ‘necessary to gain his ends. 

Had the juniors dung themselves at 
him, as they longed to do, the automatic 
would have spat death on the instant. 
‘They could read as much in the glitter: 
ing e ith deep rage in their 
hearts the Famous Five fled out of the 
tent, driven by the bare knives in the 
hands of tho Arabs. Lord Mauleverer 
followed them, yawning. His lazy 








lordship did not scem at all excited. He 
only rubbed his sleepy eyes as ho came 
out, and yawned portentously. 

Between the tent and the donkey track 
the six 


ined up. A grunt 
los and their 





‘Then’ Kalizolos slipped the automatio 
ack into and at 


3h post m frorn 
‘the Arabs" ini . 
Ge iea ke oe a tel Gee 
My turn now, tay lord,” he said, 
h @ grim smile. 
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is the scarab, my lordt” 
jzolos at last in'a low, bitter 


“Wh 
asked 
oles. 

"Find out, old bean,” answered Lord 
Mauleveret ‘coolly. 

‘The Greek’s habd slid into bis pocket, 
where ho bad placed the automatic, 
Lord: Mauleveror laughed. 

"No, my, lard,” abid_ Kalizlo, hie 
voice trembling with rage. “No, T'shalt 
SP cciae peoed ma? speed tad 

rather faneled nol” 
Mauloverer chearfollyy “You'd havo co 
ladlo out & fearful 19% of backsheesh to 
styp your mene i you did-what 

“That is not my'reason, my lord, ‘Tho 
scarab will ransom your’ life and your 
Tborty. "It is hidded on the daliabiyeh, 
Boiteo! There, L cannot reach it. But 
it will be given to me for your Fantom, 
say lord Coles tho” oan Brooks 
chooses to lesve you to die « jackals 
death inthe desort Q 

‘He rapped out an order in Arabic, 














and hurried away through thi 
acsoias. Kalizolos turned to the juniors 
sggin, with 2 itor look, 

a 








‘Yeas, assent leverer. “ : 
dog her his ten soa knees Bat T'nwak Hos the Libyan Desert “In an hou? we 
er Co et a eet semia’ shall be far from all known tracks, ‘Tho 
Vim frightflly:sloopy nds of the desert will hido you from 


“Phe scarab, my lord!” said the 
Greek. 

“Dear man,” said Lord Maulovoror 
negligently, “do you iow, I fancied 
You wore goin’ to mention ‘that. Sort 
at jon of yours, isn’t it? Well, 
Fou, cam search, mo, as the, gentleman 
irom the United States would say.” 
Harry Wharton & Co. stood glumly 
silont. It had seemed only judiotous to 
bring the Golden Scarab with them 
rather than to leave it on the dababiyeh 
during an absence of days, But if the 
scarab was, es tho Greek belioved, worth 
fortune’ of a quarter 


Pound 
OF the Cairo plotter no. Ho hnd only 
fo scart: 

Kalizelos looked at Manloveror, to 
and hard.” Thea, with a muttored’ wor 
tothe: Arabs to guard the prisoners, be 
‘went into the tent. 

‘The juniors waited with grim faces 
Only Lord Mauleverer did not sem to 
foso’ hie cheery equanimity. To. Whes- 
ton's satonishiment, he even caught & 
twink from his lordship, 

“Kalizelos was 2 longtime 
12 was ovident that ‘how 
























in the tent, 








Par 
thorough search of the juniors’ ‘be: 
longings. 

But he emerged at Jast, with di 





disappointment in his face. He strode 
straight towards Mauieverer. 
Obviously he had not found the Golden 
Scarab in the tent and ho suspected that 





Mauleverer ve placed it,in tho 
pocket of his pyjamas—as the juniors 
leg must be the cate. 


reek did not speak, but be 
searched the schoolboy earl thoroughly. 
‘To the eurprise of the Famous Fire, the 
scarab did not come to light. ‘They 
would have supposed that Mauly had 
forgotten, after all, to put it in his 
fot when he left the dahabiyeh. 
what would have been rather like 
Manly. "But they had seon him put it 
in his pocket. Yet the Greck’s meticu- 
Tous search had failed to reveal it, and 
they could only wonder whether Maule- 
xorer had di it somewhere during 
tho day's ride. In the circumstances 
‘they hoped that he hed. 












knowledge. Wo are not near Cairo 
now. We are far up the 
wo are on tho border of the 
Do you dream that the police, even tho 
soldiers, will track you in thi 
of the desort™” 












And ther 





as no doubt that he could 
carry out his intention. Hardly «mil 
away tho Nilo rolled, with dahabiye! 

id feluccas on its ‘tide. Across. th 
the city of Luxor. “Yet where 
stood was, on tho very edge of the 
gront African desert—wastos of trackless 
sand, where no man. trandored save the 
roaming bedouin, drifting from oasis to 
onsi 

‘Th land of Egypt consists only of the 
cultivated banks of tho Nilo, and all 
along tho groat valley a traveller ma 
Stand with one. foot in cultivated land, 

ie other in the desert. Civilisation 
jostles. primitive barbariam at overy 
stop. Tt soomed like somo nightmare to 
the juniors. But it was no dream it 
was terribly real. It was in the power 
of the Greck to carry thom off into the 
untrodden heart of the desert, and that 
was his intention. 

Jn silonco they waited for Hamza to 
return with the donkeys. Lord Maula: 
veror broke the silen 

“Look here, you men, I’m not seein’ 
you lended in thist Say’ the ‘word 
and—” 

The Grook’s eyes glittored. 

{Give up, the seara and T am dono 
with you,” he said,“ leave you 
Rere, “unharmed. ‘You are nothing to 
































me.’ It is tho scarab and tho Eye of 
Osirig that I “seek. Giro up” tho 
searal 
“Never!” said Harry Wharton curtly. 
“But—” said. Mauleverer slowly. 
‘He was not thinking of himeol. 
“Chuck it, Mauly You're not giving 
jg. to thet sooundrol ™ grunted Jonny 
“You all exy the same?” 
“Yes, ass!" said Bob. 
“Tho samefulness is terrifio1” 
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“Hallo, hallo, hallo !” shouted Bob Cherry. 
stared in amazement and dismay at Kalizelos, automatic in hand, and the two dark figures 


“ Wake up, you men!" The 


Greyfriars }1 
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Pall 
rs rose {rom thelr beds and 
him, "Remain stil,” 


‘sald the Greek, “ or I will riddle you with bullets [”* 


“Good men” said Lord Mauleverer, 
in_silenco 
waited for 








‘THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER. 
A Surprise for Bunter ! 
ILLY BUNTER halted. 
‘Ho had to halt. 
Ho puffed, he panted, and ho 
blow. 


B 


Had tho bony paw. of tho long- 
legged colonel boon fairly on his fat 
shoulder, Bunter would have had to halt, 

Flesh and blood could do no moro. 





Buntor ‘was tlwaye. short of wind. 
What wind he" had "had. beon utterly 
Gxpended. in that. wild. race along the 
donkey track of Beni Hi 

"He halted. by & fringe 
along the track and pented for br 
‘nd gasped and gurgled. 

For a minute of two no round reached 
his ears, gave his own gasping -and 

sealing, Ho mopped perspiration from 
Fis fat faco in streams. Ho wiped his 
spectacles and. jammed. them ‘again on 
Miefat litte nose. He “geaped and 















ped. 
shed. But there was, 20 
far, no sound of pursuit, He was glad 
to remember that the bony colonel had 
damaged ins head when he, smote the 
donkey track with it. Ho hoped that 
Colonel Jacks was too damaged to 
resume the pursuit. “He hoped yengefully 
that he wag severely dameged—amfull 
dam Ho lmost hoped that he was 
auite Braine: 

Af the beast was still after him, he w. 
not at hand yet. Perhaps tho two 
beasts were coming together. In that 





ly and 


caso the long-legged colonel | would 
probably accommodate his pace to that 
of the short-legged colonel and Bunter 
would have breathing space. 
Anyhow, he had to rest ! If a lion of 
tho Libyan desert had been behind him 
Bunter could hardly have put on a #purt. 
Satisfied that there was no immediate 
danger in tho zcar, Billy Bunter 
breathed more freely. “He was fatigued 
and winded, warm and damp, feclinj 
altogether extremely uncomfortable an 











rightfully “exasperated, Having re- 
covered his ‘wind. a little, bo blink 
bout in the storlight for 


sign of the 
Greyfriars camp, wondering »dismall 
whether he might have passed it in 

frantic flight from G. W. Jacks. Onc 
he got, into camp all would be well; 
even those beasts, ungrateful as the 
‘wero to 8 fellow who had done so much 








for them, could hardly fail to protect 


him from the angry Yankees. But 
where was the camp? 

A glimmer of white canvas, the utter 
of a coloured flag from a tent-pole in 
the starlight, caught his eyes. Ahead of 
him, of the donkey-track and among 
the ‘acacias, stood a great tent—any 
fellow but Bunter would havo spotted it 











Tong ego. It was not fifty yards away, 
‘and clearly visible in the bright light of 
the stars of Egypt. 

“Oh, good !" gasped Bunter. 


This must be. the, Greyfriars camp. 
Banter blinked inimically’ at the tent. 
He listened again, but still there was no 
sound from the rear. He stirred at last 
erept along the “donkey-track 
towards the big tent. ‘The beasts were 
Ea aeleep, of coures, and Bunter wae 
going to wako thom up, as he woke uj 
Ee two Americans. "But he did. not 
‘want to mako another mistake and get a 












among 
snd along. the 
donkoy-track, blinking at the tentas he 
advanced. A sound vof voices reached 
his cars ‘in 








Greyft 
And s voice that ‘came. through 
silenco mado, Bunter, jump an 
‘with mudden terror. Ho did ‘not catch 
the words, but ho knew tho musical 
yoice of the Greok, Konstantinos 


stood rooted among tho 


So many troubles had fallen on Bilh 
Bunter sinco he bed left the dehabiyeh 
that he had forgotten all about tho 
Greek. He remembered him now. 

“Oh lor’ breathed Bunter, palpitat- 


ff dawned on his fat mind that the 
Greek “had lost no time in niaking use 
of his freedom. No doubt Hamza and 








And Bunter realised what had boen tho 
Tesult of his fatuous folly. Kalizelos 
and his confederates were thero—which 
meant that the juniors were at tho 
merey of their enemies. 
Fora long minute Bunter stood 
‘Pas Maoxer Lisziny.—No. 1,283, 
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rooted with terror; thea he moved to 
fan opening of the bushes and i 

She camp, now not ten yards from him. 
He could seo the juniors standing in = 
row, with their hands tied behind them 
Tord Mauleverer and the Famous 
Five, evideatly prisoners. He could see 
Kalizolos, tho Greek, and Yussef, the 
‘Arab. Hamza was not there, neither 


‘could he see anything of the dragoman. pl 


“Oh erikey Bunter, 

He wan thankful that he had not run 
fon ao far as tho tont. ‘That would ha 
Gadd bim in the soup along with tl 
others, "As matters stood, no one in the 
Groyiriars camp knew, or suspected, that 
ho was at bands Kalizslos, if he thought 
Of hits at all, thought that he was still 
‘On the dabebiych. ‘That was's comfort. 

"Had Billy, Bunter been of the stuff of 
which heroes are made, "a0 doubt. he 
Would have considered at. once the pos. 
Mibility of Nelping the, juniors out of 
thoir scrapo, That did not occur to 
Bunter, {i was obvious—to. Buntor— 
that he could not help thet, and he was 
thankful, that his own fat’ person wa 
tafe 0 long. as ho kept in cover. Ho 
ftugged his cover in tho tamariske and 
watched the strange scene through hia 
big spectacles. 

that it cant he could not make out. 

hay appeared to be waiting for some: 
thing. "Bunter know that Lord Maule. 
woret had taken the Golden Scarab with 
him that, ‘day, but he could” guess 
that the Greok ‘had not found it, or he 
would have vanished at once with i 
prise. “Ixeopt to get Possession of the 
Inystorious.acarab, he ‘had_-no conoora 
with the Groyiriats party, and did not 
tare two atraves about them. But what 
wero they waiting fort The sound of 
Volees had ‘died vay, and they were 
waiting in silenco,, For what? 

“A clumping of donkeys" hoofs from th 
Gistance beyond tho acacias “answered 


























os 
“For tho last time, my lord! If you 
would save yourself’ and your friends 


Jim Crane, @ Game Ras 
ai jut he’ 


in 
STORIE: 


red at A: 











wow 
What—what did you say?” 
claimed the Greek. 


‘Bow-wow ! 

“Fool !” snarled Kalizelos. 

‘He turned to the Arabs and snarled 
‘an order in Arabic. ‘Tho two ruffians 
led the juniors towards the donkeys. 

Billy ‘Bunter understood now. ‘They 
had been waiting for Hamza to bring 


x 


the donkeys, and they were to be taken They 


away, prisoners, into the wastes of the 
Libyan’ desert. 
“Oh erikey i” breathed Bunter. 
He could not help them! He did not 
even think of trying to help them. But 
ho was utterly dismayed and horrified. 
His fat heart almost died within him as 
he realised the fate that hung over the 
Greyfriars ju For once, Wi 
Georgo Bunter was not thinking wholly 
Qf himnell. If thero was a chance of get- 
ig help— 
Somewhere on 








Boni-Hasa wes tho 
houso of Mr. Maroudi’s manager. But 
Bunter did not know where, or at what 
distance, A mile away was Cook's rost- 
houso; less than that tho custodians of 
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scrooned him from the Greyfriars cum 
he started back the way he had com 
Sanaa ne i bi bb eo dpsed on 












THE TWELFTH CHAPTER. 
U.S.A. to the Reseue 
ARRY amo homo to die!” ejacu- 
ated Colonel Jacks. 
“Search mo!” exclaimed 
Colonel Skink, equally aston- 
ished at what thoy saw. 

‘The long colonel snd the short colonel 
were tramping up. the  donkey-track, 
stick in hand, looking for the Greyfriars 
gamp. Neither of them had the slightest 
doubt that the collapse of their tent was 
clerk” of the English schoolboys, 

‘were wrathy, and they meant to 
find the schoolboys’ camp, and 
with the sticks and impress. uy 
minds of those sons of Join 


wade in 








EP iguess it's that fat 
tumble over!” gasped 


it. 


took @ 
Tacks, 


uy I 
tone 
Tl say he's coming back to ask’ for 





I kinder calculate he’s 
it, too, where it will burt ! 
Skink. 

“You've said itt” 





ing to got 
Colonel 


agreed Colonel 


tho Tombs of tho Kings. But thoy were Jacks, 


too far away for help. Thon into Bun- 
tor’s fat brain flashed tho recollection 
of the two Americans. ‘Their camp was 
not 

wei 
track. 





following him along the donkey: 
Colonel Jacks and Colonel 
they were 











istant—and in all likelihood they i 


on. And as 


jacks, 
And the two transatlantic gentlemen, 
grinning, d for Bunter to come 

running back, fairly 


a. inystor} 
‘doubt thet 
lad to seo him. 


they were 
junter sighted thom, but he did not 
stor id did not dodge away into the 
saw them, as they fully ox- 
He came puffing and panting 
he drew nearor, Messrs. 
Tacks and Skink discerned the’ terror in 
his face and stared at him curiously. 
“Say, there suroly can't be a 














pected. 





ion 





is, crept to the donkey- around loose,” murmured G. W. Jacks. 
track, and, after an anxious blink “I'll say that fat guy has got the wind: 
Behind to ‘make euro that the bushes up. 

“If he ain't soared stiff 'vo never 
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teen a scared guy!” said Colonel Skink. 
“Ym sure glad I packed my gun for 
this trip. 
“They lot on that you don’t want a 
gen, in Bayne theeo days,” said Colonel 
jacks, slipping jhis hand, into his hip- 

ot. “Bub that fat guy surely does 
look as if suthin’s the matter with 
Honner, Ephraim Skink, and I’m power- 
ful glad that I packed my hardware.” 
Bunter came panting up. He gurgled 
ang gam: 

a 











die staggered from sheor exhaustion ax 





deserved. It was plain that tho matter 
wag serious, 

“Say, bo', I guess you're safe hyer,” 
said G- W. Jacks quito Kindly, “Tako 
@ cinch on yourself, sonny t the 
rookus?” 

“Spill it, son!” said Colonel Skink 
cencouragingly. 

“Help!” groaned Bunter. “They've 

them—" 


got who?” 
fy fiends, the Greyfriars fellows— 
they're prisoners—they're going to take 
thom into the desert! gurgled Bunter. 
ae areet: villain and two Arabs—oh 
lear 
Breath failed Bunter, but he grabbed 
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tho lean colonel’s arm with one band 
‘and pointed with tho other, gasping 
spasmodically : ‘ 

““Help—holp them! Oh crikey!”* 

The two Americans stared at him 
blankly, for a second, “Then, they ex; 
changed a glance, and a bony hand and 
snd grasped a revolver from 








a 
ket. 

* at? guess wo, chip, in hyer, Ephraim 

Skink?” said Colonel Jacks briefly. 


it!” ‘assented Colonel 


tists 
‘Americans ran up the ikey- 
in the direction from which 


“olonel Jacks’ long legs whisked like 
lightning ; Colonel Skink’s short fat legs 
went like machinery behind him. 

‘Tho Long-legged colonel was the first to 
sight tho Greyfriars tent, glimmering in 
the stars. He came through the 
tamarisks like a charging grade; But 
the fat colonel was not far behind. 

Kalizelos and. Hamza were holding 
tho donkeys. Yussof was forcing tho 
juniors to mount them, heaving them 
Toughly into the saddles as their hands 
were boun 











track 
Bunter bi 
Col 































caught a gitmpse ot the Greek, wounded 
aa be was, clutching at ono of the losing 
animals with his sound arm. He saw 
Koalizelos drag “himself desperately 
across the donkey's back, and the anime 
galloped away with him. 

“Good gad” stuttered Lord Maule 
verer,“What—who—" 

“It's the jolly old Yankees 





gasped 





S90 
he loosed off shot after shot. “Say, you 
want to hump it, you! You want to 
light out! “You ant to beat it? 
Mant to beat it spry and 


Yep!” 
bang! 





Sif 


jang, 

The Greek and the two Arabs wero 
“beat 
couk 





ing. it ag “sudden ” as | they 
had already vanished into 
cht, But the two excited colonels, 
b ying the fireworks, and 
‘emptied their “guns” after the 
vanished fugitives. Not till the last 
cartridge was expended did they cease to 
fom lead into space 
‘Then Colonel Jacks calmed down and 


this 





was some circus, 
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“Bow on earth did that fat frog hoy 
hero" asked Johnny Bull, > 

“Ob, really, Bull —* 

“I guess that’s tho fat gink that put 
us wise” said Colonel Jacks, “I surely 
opine I owe him a lambasting!” 

“Here, you keep of?” exclaimed 
Bunter. '“I say, you fellows, it’s pretty 
lucky that I camo after you—what? 
Where would you be now if I hadn't 

“What the thump—” 

“I decided to como after 
plained Bunter.“ 
some trouble 


ou,” ox 
‘Slena'in 








“Looks as if I was right!” grinned 
Bunter. “Those beasts had you all right, 
gad iT nadn’s spotted thera and fetched 
fee chaps where would. y 
be.T'd like to know.” ees 
“My hat!” Harry Wharton stared 
blankly at the grinning Owl. 
Bunter bring you here, Colonel Jacks?” 
T guess he put us wise,” said GW. 
Jacks, “We was arter bim for pulling 
nd ho came cavorting 


down our tent, 
back, scared stiff, told us, about 

































Golonol Jacks burst on the scene like Eph ink ! he remarked. a is 
a thunderbolt, If hi doubt _ “I'll surely say 301” agreed Colonel Colonel Jacks, 
of Bunter’ e had Skink. P ‘ink, 
proof of i slance tol< “TI opine that them guys lit out like Ye 
fonese bi ae Sacha" Ae ot acs, Colne! wll believe that wo're grateful 

au Uiove that, wo' 
Shout to, bo “carried away on the my hardware for this trig’ | eNe poy un, ,Sratitude, it terrific and’ pre- 
donkays.» The starignt glimmered on Zsoarh me 1 agreed Colonel Skink. P™CLGCNY gateamed colonel 
Close sacha rovolver a8 fo chareed | the lngogeed clon! stro omrds raved beny hand, 
up, : a i by 

net, yout” ho roared, hie Powerful pedieshy Sad Jeers he fat colonel ® ting'the niggers get 
Teistherelay, S* Say," guess you want, @:,W- Jacks looked at the juniors with Sasnaein 
Beep eR ue eine SabRaay"you$:hee evi ca i bony, lanternjawed “Wo surely was not, Clone Jock,” 


want to let up sudden! Get me? 

‘ho juniors, amazed, stared round. 
‘The two Arabs started,’ and 1d out 
their knives, Kalizelos, gritting his 
teeth, spun round, his automatic leaping 


to his hance 
Drop it roared Colonel Jacks. 
‘The Greek’s weapon gleamed up, 
Bang! 
Undoubtedly it was fortunate, for the 
foley and toe 3 tae 
an foe Bis trip to Beypt 
red, before 


mull ‘trigger, 
and Kelizelos gavo a, fearful ery and 
staggered back, his pistol-hand sagging 
down, At that desperate moment there 
no doubt that the Greek would 
have shot down the stranger who had 
butted in, “But the long-logged colonel 
had got in first. 

“Oh gad!” gasped Lord Mauleverer. 

The donkeys, startled by the she 
reared and plunged. Kalizelos 
ngainst an acacia, his olive 
a3 chalk, his left hand pressed to his 
right shoulder, where the American’s 
bullet had struck. Hamza and Yussof, 
knife in hand, leaped towards the long- 
legged American. 

mang, bang, bang? 

Both the Americans were shooting 
now. Harry Wharton & Co, hardly 
knew what was happening. With their 
hands Sent ‘they rrr oe 
excited, lunging donkeys, an 
pitched nelplessiy off the animals, and 
sprawled on the ground. "As they rolled 
Over, sonie of them had a glimpse of 
Haniza and. Yussef running’ for” their 
live Bang, bang, bang! roared tho 
si jooters, and bullets knocked Spite 
dust at the heels of the two Arabs as 
they fled. 

“Oh, my hat!” gasped Bob Cherry, 
He sat up dizzily. The frightened 
donkeys were racing away, and Bob 















































“Say, I guess them guys had you's 
by, the hort hae,” be Femaphed tan 
uess. ri 
answered Bob Cherry. - 
“Tho guessfulness is terrifically 
and ‘ridiculous 


gorrect, my. esteemed 
Yankecful friend,” said Hurseo Samet 
Ram Singh. 

Colonel Jacks, chortld, 7 
entertaine at reply“ 
Nabob of Bhanipur’ He drew out ‘an 
enormous elasp-knife, opened it with his 
poet ete and cut the schoolboys” 
onds. With deep thankfulness, Harry 
Wharton & Co. found themselves free 
once more. 





apparently 


‘TRE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER. 
Where the Scarab Was! 
s+ SAY, you follows” 
if Siz juniors jumped, 
Tolled up in_ tho 


saiilas eipita’ act Gi 
arlight, gasping. Harry Whar. 
ton & Co, th ain 

Gm ot tho Removes ment ** the 


“Bunter!” ojaculated Frank Nugent, 
“Tho esteemed and idiotic Bunter 
exclaimed Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. 
Bunter mopped his perspiring brow, 
gasping and panting Billy Bunter hed 
followed the two coionols to the spot— 
but at a safe distance. Not till he was 
‘sure that tho had been put to 
Hight did the fat Owl venturo on the 


what's happened 
the lambasting’ wo" wa 





“And seeing 
letting you of 











surprise. 





ep!” assented Colonel Skink. 
‘y lambasting.” 
“But what—what havo wo done?” 





asked Harry, “You don’t mean to say 
you were still bothering about that little 
accident on the Nile—— 

‘Aw, can it!” said Colonel Jacks. 
“Didn't you and that fat guy bring our 
tent walloping down on our cabezas—” 

“Oh, my hat! Certainly not!” 

“They wasn't in it, Colonel Jacks,” 
said Ephraim Skink, ' “I guess it was 
that fat guy on his lonesome, We didn't 
see the other guys.” 

“Oh, suro!” assented G. W. Jacks.“ 
guess you've said it!” 

“Bunter, you fat villain, have you 
boon playing tricks on theso gentle 
men?” exclaimed Lord Mauloverer. 

“Oh, no! I novor pulled out, the 
tent-pogs,” said Bunter hastily, with an 

(Continued on next page.) 














scene. © Tho juniors 
were amazed to see 
him; thoy had sup- 
posed Bunter to be 
Sound asleep on the 


dababiyeh. They 
Iittle itil, 50 
far, bow much they 
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uneasy blink at the two cofonels. | “Be- 
ides, 1 thought it was your tent.” 
“Why, you pernicious porpoise !” ex- 
claimed Bob, You were going to pull 
down eur tent—" 
“TWell, leaving a follow on his own— 
jolly well right ™ said Bunter 
ly. “T've had fearful time 








indign 





following ‘You—my donkey Zam ave, 


and I had to wal 





Jonel Jacks. 

nowhere noar the, place—I never even 

‘saw your tent—” 

"Garry me home to die!” ejact 

Colonel Jacks, staring at Bunter. 
‘that guy is some liar !” 















Qh, really, you know—” 
‘Where's Hassan?” asked Nugent 
suddenly. 


‘say, you fellows, I'm fearfully 


nage 

‘By gum! Where's Hassan?” ex- 
claimed” Bob, "Ho was gone. when 
hose rottors fotched us out of tho tent? 








ng for another 
‘if mosey round 





‘They were not thinking of sleep 
hae night. While thoy dressed Billy 
Bunter searched for provender, and, 
having found it, settled down to dis- 
pose of it intornall a 

“Jolly lucky that fat idiot turned 
up,” romatked Bob Cherry. 
hadn’t roused ont the Yankecs—" 

“Tho luckfulness was, tetrific.” 
remarked Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh. 
But what became of the scarab, aftor 
allt” asked Nugent. “You it in 
your pocket, Mauly, when we left the 
dahabiyeh?”” 


cl 

“Yeas!” Lord Mauloverer grinned, 
“Bub it wasn't in my pocket, old bea 
when that Greck Johnny looked for it. 
T put it in my pyjama pocket for safety 
when I turned in.” 








mg 














You hear me, sematchin’ whilo the Grock 
Was talkin’ ? 

“Scratching !_ No?” a 

“Lucky yor didn’t, or he might have, 
too,” said Mauloverer placidly. “You 
seo, I slipped my littlo paw under that 
jolly ld tg that’s spread on the ground 
and seratched a little hole in the sand 














“Carry me home to die, as Colonel 
Jacks would say!” ejaculated Bob 
Cherry. 


THA, haba 
“The presence of Mauly"s, preposter- 
fous mind was truly terrific.” declared 
Hurres Jamset Ram Singh. 

Tord Mauleverer turned back 
atk ‘praver-rug, that eovered the 
floor. Under it was tho sandy soil 

Muuly blinked at the sand. 
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¥ scarab was revealed, 





S They 
that when Kelizelos had been 
to them in the doorway of 
Mauly, in the darkness, 





king 
tent 
ad been con- 
‘cealing tho scarab of which the Greek 





as in quest. ‘They had never suspected 

his lordship of jing such prom 
Presence of mind ne Suh Prompt 
‘Bob turned on an electric torch, and 
the juniors scraped up the sand till tho 
ere was a glitter 





ofr gold in tho light, 
Yaas, there it is, safe and sound,” 
yawned Lord) Mauleveror: he 
picked up the scarab of A-Menah and 
transferred it to his pocket. “Dear ol 
Koalizelos never guessed that it 
under his feet when he was searchin’ 
elobber in the tent.’ 
“Hehe "gallo, hallot 8 

Lal! allot jursting 2” 
ed Dob, Gherty. . 








our 








Tsay, is thero any moro grub 
“Ho's ‘scoffed the lot!” sald ‘Bob, in 
gpier “Whore Sa earth ‘has be put 
i 
“Oh, really, Cherry—” 
“Poor old Bunter! He's only had 
enough for about seven or eight fellows,” 
id Bob. sympathetically. © “Ho. will 
£3 cada the, pangs of hunger till 
Maroudi’s people brig afong brekier in 
‘morning 
“Well, P've had a snack,” said Bunter. 
“Ian sleep now! T think Til turn in, 
Tauppose you fellows are going to keep 


Naturally,” answered Bob, “Contd 
we find anything better to do than to 
sit round keeping watch while you 
snore?” 

“All right, thon!” said Bunter. 
“Mind you don't go to sleep—thoro 
boasts. might como. back, you know. 
You'd better got those Yankees to 
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for the remainder of the night, ‘The 
two Americans remained in the camp 
till Hassan returned with two or three 
dozen natives, armed with stout staves, 

1 guess you-ans will be O.K. now,” 
ssid Colonel Jacks. “But if ther 
any more trouble you put G. W. Jacks 
wise, and I guess we'll 9ce you through. 
Ain't that so, Colonel Skink?” 

“You said it!” agreed Colonel Skink, 

“We're awfully obliged to you,” said 
Harry Wharton, “If you ‘hadn't 
chipped in we should be pritoners now, 
miles away in the desert. Wo really 
don't know how to thank you.” 

“That's all right, sonny,” said Colonel 
Jacks affably. “I allow it's up to the 
U.S.A. to see John Bull through—yep! 
Didn't wo win, tho War for you? I'll 

yep! Good-night |” 

















aay ye 
id “Didn't you which?” gasped Bob 


Cherry. “Oh—ah—yes—quite—just. 90 
TERY batt Thanks’ no end! "Good. 
night!” 





‘And the long colonel and tho short 
‘olonel faded out, leaving the Greyfriars 
fellows grinning, 


‘THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER. 
Bold Bunter ! 


EADY, Bunter?” 
R™ Ses 


Billy Buntor did not 
William Goorg 





‘cum on.” 
Bunter was comfort. 
able and lazy, and did not want to 








Tombs | of 
“sights” of the "Theban Necropolis. 
Whether. their enemies were) lingering 
in the vicinity they could not tell, but 
they know that the Greok, at loast, had 
‘been wounded, and it was likely’ that 
hhe was hors. de combat for the time, at 











too—it will to safer! Thes’ro beasts, least. And in the day-timo, with pl 
but they'll keep the other beasts off— of tourists, guides, and ' donkey-boss 
soe? Keep. wateh till morning, old about, there was no danger to be looked 
chaps, and wake mo when they bring { 


breaktastnot, before.” 

“On my head be it!” said Bob Cherry 
solemnly. 

He, ha, hat 

And’ Billy” Bunter, having stacked 

vray all the available’ provisions, rolled 
into’ the, tent, rolled Into. the, nenrest 
ted, and in about, fen soconds his deep 
snore was awakening. the echoes of tho 
Ktnd of Egypt. 

Harry Whatton & Co, joined the two 
‘Americans in searching for tho drago- 
ian, "In spite of Billy Banter’s injune- 
Hons bo" wat left t9 snore. unwatehed. 
Ie'ras some tine. before Hassan. was 
discovered, bound to the. scacia, in the 
deep shadow of the branches, and 








Bob Cherry who finally spotted. him. 
Tatelig Yollo: hallo! ‘Tere bo ist” 
roared. Bob. 


‘here was faint mumble from the 
gagged dragoman. The juniors gathe 
found him and relessed him. 

“My "lordly gentlemen "exclaimed 
Hossam, in groat relief. “Tt is onot- 
ously’ enjopful to behold you as sale 
fs 0 house, as you say in the English 
janguage!” Wabyatcrnabi! 0 noble 
sary Fel nt the fan of thee tone 

‘and. pigs, and I was without 
Dover to eid my ‘magnificent lords, for 
Siich reason my heart was very heavy t 
To sce you in cajoyment of safety aad 
freedom what ie called in English « 

for sore. e¥ 

“Glassan returned to the camp with the 
iors. He left them there sed hurried 
Gn fg tho plantation butaings to call 
Sumber of the fellabin @ Keep guard 








or. 

‘They roturned to the camp of Beni- 
Hasa for lunch and rest, and in the 
ftarnoon,proparod to.start to the daha: 
iyeh, on th Now that Kalizelos 
was free again, and onco more on the 
teack of tho Golden Scarab, the j 
egrood that the eamping-out hed better 

iven Up. 

an was urgent thet they should 
return to tho safety of the 
‘nd it was in_tho caro of the deagoman 
that Sir Roginald Brooke had trusted 
them up the Nilo “on their own.” In 
the camp, on the edge of the dosort, 
Hassan pointed ont that the enemy 
might swoop down on them in tho 
night, perhaps in strong force. 

‘A scrap with some, gang of armed 
‘and anvage bedouins, in the pay of tho 
Grook, could ‘only hve ended, ono was, 
as the juniors admitted, ‘so it was de- 
ided to go back to tho ‘houseboat, 
‘Marvellous to relate, Billy Bunter was 

pared to brave the dangers which 

‘other fellows thought it only 
prudent to obviate, 

‘Bunter was tired. Ho was fat, Ho 
was lazy. He had eaten enough lunch 
for three or Tour. Ho hed napped only 
a couple of hours sinco lunch. And the 
danger was not. near at hand. So 
Bunter was not propared to shift. No 
doubt, when it grow dark, funk would 
have eupervened. But in, broad das- 
Hight, with no enemy in sight, Bunter 
was as bold as a lion. 

“It's sickening,” said Bunter, glaring 
at the Famous Fivo through’ his big 
Spectacles as ho sat up on a rug under 
fe shady tree, ‘The beasts had disturbed 
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Harry Wharton and Co. were about to be carried away on the donkeys when Colonel Jacks and Colonel Skink burst on the 


scene like a thunderbolt,“ Say you 


lot up on this stunt, and let up sudden 1 


him in a prolonged nap, s0 Bunter w: 
naturally bitter. “I was against 
idea of camping out—you know that. 
Now wo'ro here, lot's stick it out! 
What are you afraid off I'm wit 
you!” ' ¥ 

“Got up, idiot!” said Bob Cherry. 

"Shan't{ Hassan can foteh, Maroudi's 














niggors to keop guard to-night. 
there's those Yankees, too, 

Bunter, “And I'va no doubt that 
Grock boast has, cleared oft—likoly. as 
not pegged out by this time, in fact. 
Anyhow, I'm here to, protect jon, samo 
as if upper- 

















Tho F im. 

Lord lly 

Bunter sat and blinked with scorn. 
“Is th “Never 





saw such a sot of ! Prightoned at 
shadow! I’m jolly well not going to 
bo frightened away—I can tell you!” 

“You piffling porpoise!” said, Bob 
Chetry, with a deop breath. “You 
wero scared out of your silly wits last 
night.” 

Yah! 

“And if Kalizelos showed up to-night 
with ‘some, gang of Arabs from the 
dlesort, you'd havo. a ft.” 

“Yah! repeated Bunter. 

“Besides, we've invited, those, Amori- 
cans, to come on the dahabiyeh.” 

“They're going to rido back with us.” 

“Rot” 


Probably, Billy Bunter would have 
been jerked off his rug, and bumped on 
the hard, unsympathetio surface of 
Bggpt at that stage, but for tho fact 
that the two Americans came up. the 
donkey-track just then. Bunter had his 
back to the donkes-track, and did not 














* roared the former, levellin, 





ge0 them coming. His, spectacles were 
fastoned oa the Greyfriars follows with 













pluck wp a little 
hed. “Be men, 





Buntor. 
pluck! If there’s any danger 
tonight, "wake mo up! I'll seo. you 
through’! “And now I'm going to sleep. 
You can't oxpect mo to sit up in this 
heat, listening to yout babbling about 
your funk. For goodness’ sake, take 
example by me, and have a little pluck! 
Do T care for danger?” 
Colonel Jacks and Colonel, Skink had 
prtived under the, tre, They stood 
looking down at Billy Bunter’s portly 
back, listening to him, and grinning. 
AAfeot their, experienco ‘of, him the, pre 
yious night, they seemed to Gnd ‘the 
fat Owl's valorous words entertaining. 
“Why,” went on Bunter, still blink- 
ing with dovastating scorn at the cxas- 
perated juniors—“why, if those beasts 
showed, up again this minute, do you 
think I, should care twopence? Not 
Tid jolly well like them to, in 
Tid’ show you fellows how to 
buck up!” 
Colonel Jacks closed one eye at tho 
juniors qrer Billy Bunter's tmoonscious 
ead. ‘Then, stooping behind Bunter. 
hho stiddealy grasped him by the back of 











his automatic at Kalizelos. 
Get me?” 


**T guess you want to 


tho neck. His large, bony hand closed 
Jike @ vico on that fat neck, and thero 
was a startled yell from Bunter. 

Gccep to 
“Dog of a Faringheo, dio, by the 
board of tho Prophet!” roared Colonel 
Tacks, in Buntor’s startled car. 




















1 Oooh! Hip!” yoliod Bunter, 
wriggling frantically. “Tsay, you felt 
lows, help! “Kesp him off) 'Ho's got 


me!” Yarooooh !" 

Billy Bunter had not tho slightest 
doubt’ that he was in the grasp of @ 
savage Arab. G. W. Jacks, evidently, 
had a playful sonse of humour. 
ho re ““Tnshallah 1 
“Yaroop! Keep 
Bunter. “Help! 
fellows, rescue! ? 

“Ha, he, hal” yelled the juniors. 

‘Tho’ sudden ovaporation of Billy 
Bunter’s courage was too much for 
them. ‘They shricked. 

“Help!” roared Bunter. 
Help! Yaroooh !” 

With that iron grip on the back of 
his neck Bunter ‘could not. turn his 
head, and sco. who was behind him. 
His terrified mind pictured a ferocious 
Arab, and he palpitated with horror. 
Tt might havo occurred, even to, Bunter, 
that if a ferocious Arab had seized him 
from behind, Harry Wharton & Co. 
ould hardly bave stood roaring, with 
laughter. But William George Bunter 
was too scared to think of that, or any- 
thing else, savo tho iron grip on the 
back of his fat neck. 

“Help! Rescue!” shricked Bunter. 
“Oh crikoy! Merey! Spare’ my life 
It wasn’t mo! Yaroooh | Merey !* 

“Ha, he, hu!” shrieked tho juniors. 

“Buse up, Bunter" “chortlod Tord 
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“Leggo! 





a 





Mavloreror. "You're not 
ab, you kno 
irR tus an ‘example, old fat bean!” 
chuckled Bob Cherry. 

a ha, hal” 

“ely Whoop! Yoo 
rons, T guess that, fat guy sill hi 

Ray, L guess that fat guy will havo 
a ft aeswied Colonel “Skink. "He 
Sarg is somne boob!” 

G. We Jacks, ‘with @ chuckle, released 
Bunter’s fat neck, Tho fat Owl ma 
2 bound to his fect, and, without a back- 
ward glauec, jumped 0) 

‘nud the juniors, yelling. 





1 Mores!” 




















int off! “Oh erikey ! Hassan, 
Ip Hartt, etd chap! Bob, old fel 
1 Rogp him 2? 


“You silly owl!” roared Bob Cherry, 
“Is not an Arab! Shut up, you ass” 

“Oh!” gasped Bunter. 

From behind the Famous Five he v 
tured to blink at his assailant. 
eyes almost popped through his, 
facles” as he: saw tho two grinni 
colonels, Tt dawned on Billy Bunter's 
fat brain that his leg bad been pulled. 

fou beast !” ho gasped. 
‘you collared me?” 


chortled Colonel 


JI 
I-I know 
it was you all, the tim 1 bet I 
ade you think Iwas frightened ! “Ho, 


ho, he i 

"Tl bet you did!” agreed Colonel 
Tacks. . 

“Til tay #0,” chuckled Colonel Skink. 

“Well, ure you ready to start. n0\ 
Bunter?” asked Harry Wharton, 
Joughing.. 

“No; I'm jolly well not!” Billy 
Buntor'had “recovered now. “And if 
Jou fellows are fanky—— 

"Bump him!” said Bob Cherry. 





























On 











» and 
with’ a 
T say, 
Tim waiting! 
Bump! 
“Yow-ow-ow !” 
“Now got.on your 
said Bob. if 





you 
Whoop 









“Hayo _ another?” Bob. 
“Another word, and— 

Billy Bunter’ did not say another 
word, He clambered on his donkey 
and the Groyfriars party started fort 

ile. 


asked 





‘THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER. 
Very Hot Coffee | 


OUSSA, the reis, erected the 
Greyftiars juniors with grave 
salaams ag they came on 
tho dahabiyeh. 

From Moussa they leaned how 
Kalizelos had made his escape; detai 
which Billy Bunter had not thought it 
worth while to mention. Tt was. pro: 
bably only the presence of tho visitors 
on Doard that, saved the fatuous Owl 
from being kicked from ono end of the 
Cleopatra to the other. But in tho 
presence of the two transatlantic gentle- 
men, Bunter could not be dealt with as 
he deseeved. . 

‘Bunter, unaware of his narrow escape, 
‘as by no means ploased by the presence 
of those two citizens of the United 
Biates. G. W. Jacks’ little jest at his 
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"He dodged 
ie dodged & 










expense had roused his 
Pye iand ag 
on the long: jonel; w : 
Sacks didnot oven notice. "Tadeed, ho 
did not seem to observe Bunter at all; 
which added to the irritation of the most 
important member of the ty. 

lessrs. Jacks and Skit 

















ring ‘And tho juniors, grate- 
fil for the elp. the “two. Yankee 
gentlemen had rendered in the hour of 
heed, were only too glad to make os 
much of them as possible, 
Bunter did not share that feeling in 
tho Teast. G. W. Jacks had chased 
Bunter up a don! 
intention of “lambasting” him. 
had played a trick on Bunter, frighten- 
ng him out of his fat wits, And he 
Gisrogarded tho fat Owl as if the fat 
Owl was a person. of absolutely ne 
account at all. y_ Bunter, would 
havo liked (o punch G.W., Jacks’ nose— 
though he did not think of doing so. Ho 
forgotten tho spanking G. W. 
ks had given him, and he did not 
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magnificent houseboat, 


Dunter stated 
‘views to tho other fellows. 

T don't want 
“Tean't By 
make out yhat you've brougit them on 


“I say, you. follows, 
thoso Yankees here,”” he said. 


rd for.” 
‘Forgotten already what they did for 
us last night?” asked Nugent. 

“Oh, rot!” said Buntor. “Nothing to 
mako ® song about! Besides, I did it 
all, really fetched the beasts and 
Saved you from danger—T'd like to-know 








thout you, you fat idiot, Kali- 
would still be locked up’ in_ his 
in,” growled Joby Bull. “Shut 


up! 
“Well, I'm _fed-up with | thoso 
Yankecs,” said Bunter Srmly, “and I 





oard can toll ‘you, I don’t want them here— 


especially that checky rotter Jacks, 
Te a jolly good mind to tell them s0.”* 
“Get ready to be d in tho Nilo 
if you do! said Har ton, 
The deopfulness will be terrific, my 
esteomed idiotic Bunter,” assured. 





Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh. 
Bunter’s fat lip curled. 
So you're puttin 

before nie, after all I've done for you,” 

bs said, 


‘Talk about a serpent's child 
‘ungrateful than a thankless 


“Ho, ha, ha!” 

“Well, Iet em Jook out. that’s, all,” 
aid Bunter darkly. ‘That cheeky 
beast smacked me—and played @ rotten 








track with the full poli 
He a cheery grin. 


But'as the dahabiych He 







those Yankees P& 
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trick on me, and I’ve, jolly good mind 


to punch his nose—~ 





Under the palintrees on the high 
bank of the Nile, stood the Greek, his 
Fight arm in a sling, his olive face pale, 
He had suddenly appeared through the 
palms, and was watching tho dababiych 
as it glided up the Nile, As ho caught 
tho eyes of the juniors turned on him, 
hhis clenched fist ut them, his palo face 
hhis clenched fist at the,’ his pale faco 
distorted with rage." Bob  Cherr 
litely raised his hat in response, wit 
‘The Greck’s brow grew 
Blacker, and his jetty eyes burned, 
“We're not done with that merchant 

















ret,” remarked Johnny Bull. | “All 
junter’s fault! Let's kick him.” 
“Beast !” 


Tho. Greck stood under tho palms 
watching the dahabiyeh with bitter rago 
in his faco, | Tho alam, and tho figure 
of tho Greek, faded ‘ato the distance, 
fe was till standing there, his burning 
eyes fixed on the group of schoolboy's 
when the dahabiyeh glided round ono 























of tho many curves of the Nile, and he 
was lost to sight, 

“T'll say this i some boat!” Colonel 
Jacks’ nasal voice rosounded, 


Yen, 

Til surely say this is somo boat, and 1 

see ik Coat’ «hwy of dolls 
‘You've said it!” agreed Colonol 








Gentlomanly lords,” | said Hasse 
“cofiop, is prepare on balcony.” 
“‘Tea's ready,” said Harry, 


ey descended to tho stern balcony, 
whero Colonel Jacks strotched his long 
limbs in a long cane chair; and anothor 
chair creaked and groaned under tho 
weight of Colonel “Skink. ‘The two 

American gentlemen wore in high go 
humour, and so were tho Famous Fivo, 
and Lord Mauloverer beamed. Only 
Billy Bunter's fat faco wore a frown. 
But’ nobody soemed to observe. thut 
William George Bunter was dissatisfied, 
far as tho two colonels wore con- 
not been 


















cerned, Buntor might ha 
there at all; which was naturally annoy. 
ing to a follow who know his own 





importance, if nobody elso did. 

“I'll say this is good coffee,” said 
Colonel Sacks, having, drained "his 
serenth cup. “Yep! T'll certainly say 
%0. 


"A Nubian servant took: tho bong 
colonel's cup to refill it. Billy ‘Bunter 
roped into a ‘chair beside’ Colonel 
Sacks. Thor ‘was a. gleam in Billy 
Bunter's eyes, behind his big spectacles, 
Also Billy Bunter had something 3m 
fat"hand’ Hurreo Jamect Ram Sing 
‘tho was on Bunter's other side, gave 
slight sniff, and clanoed at tho fat Owl's 








closed hand. He scented pepper. 
“My esteemed Bunter——" mur- 
mured the nabob. 


Bunter blinked at him, 
“Tes all right, Inky! 1 haven't got 
anything in my’ hand,” he whispered. 
SH yout think 'T went down to get, & 
ket of pepper from the cook, you're 
Jolly well mistaken, ‘What should 7 want 
per for?” 
PSEREy only osteemed hat ;” murmured 
the nabob. 

“Nothing of the sort,” said Bunter 
airily. “You needn’t blink at me in 
that suspicious way, Inky! Mind your 
own bizey, see” 
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Horree Singh grinned. 
Ho looked away from Bunter; but 
the comer of his eye was on the fat 
‘Bunter’s manner was 0 exces- 
oly sly, thet it would have aroused 
the, Teast ‘suspicious person's suspicions 
had anyono observed him. Only the 
nabob, as it happened, was observing 
him; ‘but-the Nabob of Bhanipur was 
observing him very keenly indeed—out 
of the comer of his eye. ; 
Colonel Jacks’ cup was set before him 
again, ‘Tt was undoubtedly good 
colfes, mado by Hassan's own hands; 
but it was Billy Bunter’s idea that the 
bony colonel was not going to enjoy that 
up, ot all events 





junior. 














ay, you fellows!” exclaimed 
Bunter suddenly. “What's that on the 
bank? Is it an elephant?” 

Ho pointed witn his empty hand 
towards a fringe of date-trees on the 
bank of the Nile, near which somo 
fellahin were working a shaduf. ‘The 





tea-party looked round in the indicated 
direction, vottainly not expecting to see 
an elophant, ing along tho Nil 

All eyes being of him~except the 
corer of one very keen eye—Billy 
Bunter roached out his other hand over 
tho colonel's coffee-cup, ‘Tho contents 
Gf tho paper packet in his far paw shot 
into the colonel's coffee, 

Really, it waa vory slyly done; Billy 
Bunter’ was displaying uncommon 
wiliness. "Hurreo Jamsot Ram Singh 
winked ‘into space. 

lowed if T can, se» any elephant” 

Bob Cherry. “There's a shadu— 

is that what you took for an clephant, 
you owl?” 

“Tho soofulness 

















of an esteemed 


exepnant_ isnot terrific,” remarked 
mie on id 

“Y gucss you're son,” sai 
Colonel Jacks. “I surely don't spot any 


esky elephant.’” 
POR Sat nel acoder, $5°stabe a 
the slowly gliding bank. Billy Bunter 
grinned, and took a tip of his own cup 
‘of coffee. The pepper was in Colonel 
Jacks’ coffee now, ani when be bad 
finished lookiz for a non-existent 
elephant on the k of the Nile, there 
Sloat on the bak of the 
preatses amen Bare Eine touched 
a a, Sieh 

aM iret See, IT 
ee 
Piastre picce on the deck!” 

hy el oad Banter, promptly 
ne, Soe See 
drop! Where is it, old chap? 


r 
‘bent down, blinkin 

















for the Revptien ota = 
for the an ‘on the deck, 
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh reached out 


‘and changed Bunter's coffee-cup for that 
Belonging to, Colenel Sacks, 

‘Both the colonels had stood up to stare 
at the bank, and did not observe his 
action. But Wharton and Bob Cherry 
ont tke th began Bob. 

“What the thump——” on 5 

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh closed one 
eye, and Bob, puzzled, broke off. Ho 
realised that the naboh had had some 
reason for changing the coffee-cups, 
though ke could not begin to guess what 
it'wes 
“Tay, Inky, where's that quid?” 

imed Bunter, still blinking 
miously at the deck. “I say, whe 
did you see it?” 
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a 


LG 4588 


3 


“The seefulness was not preposterous, 
my esteemed Banter!” 

“You silly ass!” roared Buntor. 
“Mean to say you wore pulling my 
leg t” 

“Tho pullfulness of your fat leg is 
terrifio.” 

eYth vv 

Colonel Jacks aat down again, and 
lifted his coffeeoup, "Billy Bunter 
watched, him, “with faacinaied eyes 

in spectacles. The bon 
colonel guiped® down tho. coffee, and 
Bunter watehed for the explosion, But 
it'did mot come! 

“PIL say that’s pesky good coffee t” 
said G, 'W. Jacke 7 

“Oh ‘rikey !» gasped Bunter. 

Unless the bony colonel had an inside 
lined ‘with sing” Bunter simply. could 
not understand it. He knew that ho 
hind dosed the colonel's coffes' with hot 


Pisin 


coffee and pronounced that it was good | 
Bunter was unaware, so far, that the 
poppered coffee-cup was now’ standing 
Inthe place of his own! ‘That was 8 
discovery he had yet to make! 
murmured the 
it and idiotic 


had failed 




















how, he could not imagine 








Colonel 
Jacks evidently was nono the worse for 
own cup, 


it The fat Ow! picked 0 
toa igulped awe hs ool 
‘The next moment thers was a fearful 
nny, hee 
ere 

“My eatecued, Bunter—* 

“Urreerergggbh |" 

Billy Bunter bounded to his fect. Ho 
spluttgred and sputtered, gasped and 
Gurgled, coughed and saecsed |" Water 
Streamed from his yes, and he clasped 
both: ere to eu arne, teense) 
was quite » large dose of pepper that 
Bunter had. 20 slyly slipped into. the 
goto, was, hah 

Sotee drinker 
‘Yaroogh | Yr 








ppor—frightfully 
ant ito give 


shook—and it 
burned!” 
Bunter. "Oh erikep! Ooooogh |, Pipe 
Pip-pip-pepper— Yarooogooch |” 
Beppo in he, sles oxclamed 
Bob Cherry, ho understood aud 
“Hla, he, ba! 


roared 
“Say, boy wt 
exclaimed Colonel Jacks. 
ie some. re 








biting yout” 
ks, SVL ay this 
is you're kicking up. 
Yop!” die 


“Sure!” said Colonel Skink. 
a gh! Woooogh | 
Atchooh-shooogght | Ow, 
gig!” gurgled Bunter wildly. 
Swwuet the dickens —" 

Nugent. 

“Urrireerrggggh!” 
._ Billy Bunter stagyored away, spluttere 
ing, gasping, coughing, seczing, and 
clasping his scorching mouth. How he 
had come to swallow the peppered coffe 
himself, Bunter did not krow. But ho 
know that he bad! Only too well he 
knew that ! Ho staggered away, emit- 
ting sounds of woe and anguish, loaving 
some of the tea-party staring, snd somo 
of them grinning. And he stayed away 
and was not even missed | 
HB END. 





oooch ! 
Gug-gug- 








exclaimed 







(Zhe final story of this rollicking fine 
holiday series és entitled: “THE BYE 
OF OSIRIS!” You'll find it in next 
week's Magner. Also, look out for full 
particulars of our AMAZING FREE 
GIFT SCHEME in this issue.) 


OUR THRILL-PACKED HIGHWAYMAN STORY. 





THE RED 


The Spy! 

ERRY McLEAN leant back in his 

‘seat and sipped contemtedly tho hot 

grog which Peter Davey had pre- 
pared for him, “ 

‘Tho change from Newgato Prison and 
tho convict hulks at Woolwich to this 
‘gosy pew in the coffce-room of the 
Swan With Two Necks was unbeliovablo. 

“'So you avo going to stand by my 
friond, “ch, Peter?” ho asked, as ho 
drummed his fingors upon tho tablecloth, 

“Of course,” answered Peter Davey, 
sipping at his steaming glass and smiling 
back at McLean. “I've never forgotten 
the day you first drove up to the inn, 
sit, with four of your friends in 
Darouche and ordered the best dinner T 
gver served. It marked tho turn in my 
fortunes, sir. Nor am I likely to forget 
how often you come and spent money to 
help me along, and how you gave mo 
five hundred guineas, refusing to take 
security, when I told you I had the 
bailiffs in'the house. I always reckon 
you saved my life as well as my for- 
tune, sir, and you can count me as your 
‘best friend.” 

“Even though Iam an escaped con- 
viet, Peter? If they take me and iny 
pal hore now it may mean Tyburn ‘Tree 
instoad of transportation for me, and 
perhaps hanging for Hal. If in the 
event of our capture it were known 
that you tried to help us, why—” 























“I'm going to help you,” vowed Peter 






3 call mo Jor 
ing from hi 
Stretching his ‘arme lazily. 
to bed. “I'll be botter abio to tell you 
how you can help me and my pal whon 
my Drain has, been cleared by a much 
needed sleep.” 

Jerry slipped past Hal Lovett on to 
the aatedust-covered floor of the coffes- 
oom, ‘and ‘was about ‘te speak again 
ehen'a creaking on tho stairs ma 
rush out into the hail, He was just in 
time to sco a thick anklo, clad in grey 
hose and a heavy-soled shoe, turn the 
anglo of tho staircase leading to the 
bed-tooms of tho inn. ‘Tho ankle scomed 
familiar. 

Boter,” said Jerry, when he roturned, 

‘ou sure you can trust your pot: 
man—Tom Kinch?” 
replied Peter Davey. “Tom's 
me since s lad, and though 
imes I put that down 





























been wi 
fe grambles some! 
to, the thoumatiz.”” 
“Grumblers are people I don’t trust,” 
remarked Jerry MeLean, with a frown, 
a5 ho took his candle and lighted it. 
He proceeded up the stairs, followed 
by Hal, who still kopt the rug Jerry had 
stolen from tho traveller on Blackheath 
wound tightly around him so as to con- 
ceal his convict’s suit of rough brown 
cloth, the landlord bringing up the rear. 





FALCON! 


READ THIS FIRST. 
Convicted of robbing the Earl of Huntford 
of 2 diamond star, Hal Lovett and verry 
McLean are conveyed to the convict hulk 
Ethalion, anchored at. Woolwigh—Hal to 
serve a sentence of sevon years and MeLean 
to await deportation. As the result of & 
rearranged plan, the convicts fre the ship, 
nd Hal and! dete "escape in the Blackness 
Of the might, “eventually reaching Black: 
heath, where they seek sanctuary tn an tan 
mamed The Swan With Two Necks. 











Tho passage on the first floor was 
empty. Peter himself showed Hal into a 
bed-room, the diamond-paned. windows 
of which’ stood open on the latch, and 
thea accompanied MeLean to a room 
larther along the corridos 

‘After bidding the tw ight 1” 
ho pursued his way to his own bed-toom, 

MeLean entered his room, turned tho 
kkey in the lock, and shot thé bolts home 
with much ado.’ Immediately afterwards 
ho silently drew tho bolts and slowly 
turned the key again, harp ears 
had caught stealthy footsteps in the 
passage. “Ho heard a heavily built body 
go slowly by. Breathlessly he waited 
Histening, until" hearing no further 
sound, he whipped tho door open and 
sprang out into the passage, 

He sprang so quickly that ‘Tom Kinch 
had no timo, to rise, Jerry caught hitn 
crouching with knees bent and eyo act 
to the koyhole of Hal’s bed-room door, 

Hal, Jerry learned afterwards, had 
































taken’ tho Key out of tho lock before 
caeclag his room, had shot the bolts 
home, but ad not placed the key back 


in the lock, $0 that Tom Kinch was able 

nd a full view of the room. 

‘Tom Kinch had seon enough—a boy in 
act of removing a water-soaked con. 








tt 
viet's suit of brown cloth, 

Jerry took in tho evil smaile on the pot- 
man's face, and bridled as ho saw hi 





sorowing his hands together in a 
tion as he watched. 

Jerry McLean was so startled that for 
‘2 monient ho could not act. ‘Then, as the 
full significance of, potman’s 
treachery sank home, ho ran two paces 
and drove his right boot with its heavy 

against the softest part of Tom 
Kinch’s anatomy, hurling hin from his 
crouching position flat on to his faco on 
the floor. 

Kinch bumped tho door of Hal’s room 
as he went down, and Hal, alarmed by 
the sound, unbolied tho door and came 
out, into the: passage. > 

Ho was just in time to seo Tom Kinch 
rise and hurl himself at Jerry. 

Jerry was much the smaller man, but 
hhe was as hard os nails, 

ing the potman’s fu 

‘out an effort, ho hit him back 
with smashing blows to the head of the 
staircase, Kinch for a moment 
rallied desperately. 

Stooping, Kinch tore a heavy brass 
rod from the top step and drove it down, 
at Jerry's bobbing head. But the rod 
clattered from his hand to tho floor as 
Jerry again struck homo with left and 
Tight, till at last Kinch toppled back- 
almost every one of the 
jamped and rolled to the 


ac 









z 














wards, hitting 
stairs as ho 
bottom. 
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“You say one word to a living soul 
about what you've seen tos 
Jerry, a8 he leaned over the baluster 
gail, “and I'l carvo every ounco of 
flosh from your bones with my sword, 
you sneaking hound ” 

“What did ho see, Jerry?” asked Hal 
Lovett wonderingly. 

“You in your conviet’s brown, boy,” 
answered Jerry grimly. “Why, lad, 
you've tho trousers on now. But T've 
‘@ notion he won't split, s0 go you to bed 
‘and get some sleep.” 









MeLean Buys a Horse! 

AL LOVETT took the precaution 
to lock as well as bolt his bed- 
room door after the adventure 

ith the potman, and no sooner 

is hoad upon the soft pillow 

ho drifted off into a deop and 
health-rostoring sleep. 

In the morning Jerry MoLean entered 

itis room, after knocking, accompanied 

the landlord of the Swan With Two 


Poter Davey bore some clothes draped 
‘arm, which he tumbled on to 














“I borrowed them from a young newwy 









of ming who lives down in tho village, 
laddie,” ho said, smiling o greeting. 
“You're about his 








ight and size, and 
ip 


Slip ‘om on and ‘como 


1 trifle on the 
argo suit ho bad 
ever worn, in spite of it’s haying been 
much used, 

Rags and a conviet’s garb, 3 
tho cheap clothes Jerry Me 
procured for him whilst they 
fuishing in Nowgate Gaol, 
things he had boon accustome 

Hal Lovett oyed himsol 
in ‘thy glass before ‘ho 











to wear- 
proudly 
went down to 





7 \ 

Aftor a hoarty moal Peter 
Hal and Jerry to the shade of o spread- 
ing walnuttree at the end of a lovely 
garden, 






“And now what's to do, Jerry 
McLean?” ho asked. “Tl 
in Blackheath village ove 





y 
‘A rider camo in from 
just after sunrise, and he said 
that tho hulk Ethalion was, burnt right 
down to the water’s edge. ‘They say four 
guards aro missing, and more than 
twenty convicts either escaped or were 
drowned. Among the conviets reported 
misting are Jerry MoLean and Hal 
Lovett.” 

Peter spoke in a low, tonse whisper, 

is eyes roaming about’ tho garden the 


last night, 


















"tbe sal 1 
in our presont guice, Peter,” 
jerry, his face sot hard. “But 
T want you to help mo. 

“T promieed to, help. 
you havo in mind?” 

“T want horse,” answered McLean. 
“No ordinary hack, but @ blood horse, 
all fire and speed and stamina. My life 
‘pay dgpend upon the speed of my Horse, 

rotor.” 

“Do, you mean you'll tun highway. 
man?” Peter Davoy’s voice was still 
hushed. . we 

“T have, no choice,” rejoined 
MoLean. “If they take me now they’ 
hang me, If I tramp the country with 
Hal, wo would both be taken ina fow 
hours, “And, don’t, forget, the boy and 
I wore innocent, in spite of our con- 
vietion, Peter.” 








‘Tell mo what 











night,” cried lord 


“You shall bave a horse,” the land- 


“And T shall need some I 
equire @ complete ‘pow uth, ‘Fetes, 
some arms. So docs tho lad. 
“Vil lend you hundred golden 
guineas, Jerry.’ 
‘McLean clasped the landlord's hand. 
“Let me have the money, friend, and 
seeure me the horse, and you'll not have 
to do more for me.” 
to Squire 
oy, He 


“Tul drive 
Chelvey's,” said Peter 

‘but the 
for him, 


bought a’ hunter in tho sprin 
mettled beast proved too mui 
and ho wants to sell. ‘There, Jerry, 
you'll find as fino a horse as over 
jumped a five-barred gate.” 

Poter Davey’s words. proved correct 
for after he had had his cob harnessed 
up {0,8 gig aud driven them to, Deep 

nd Manor, Squire Chelvey's house, 
Jerry was shown the finest horse he had 
over seen. 

Peter had introduced Jerry to the 
squire as a prospective purchaser, and 
though Chelvey looked suspiciously at 
Jerry's rough clothes, he. ordered 
‘groom to lead Galloper out into the 
Stable yard. 

It proved to be a great, upstanding, 
deep-toned bay, with’ magnificent 
shoulders, and it ‘pawed tho. stones 
impatiently, as if aching for a gallop. 





























POCKET WALLETS FOR 
BUDDING POETS! 
Compile a Greyfriars imerick 
‘as good as the one here, chum, and 
win one of these handsome prizes ! 
When Wharton asked Bunter to 


iam was chuckling with 


They wore teasing in Hall 
He thought, they were out 
‘preet 

The above winning effort was 
sent in by Norman Smethurst, of 


36, Ladysmith Street, Shaw Heath, 


oy 





“If you 
Peter,” said the 
‘and-thirt 


"As the horse swerved and tried to 
ungeat him he steadied. it and turned 
i 'owasde”the pan gets, “he next 
moment Jerry MoLcan was_gall 
ray nag ho chin ate wa 

ite. Ghelvoy, tho, groom, snd’ Peter 
and Hal staring after him in. blank 
Smazement 

Joerg retarned about « quarter of ax 
hour Tater, puling vp the sosinng and 





foaming Horse and slithering lightly to 
the 
“He's 9 grand horse,” ho said “IE 
wire Chelvey still wants to sell, I'll 





have him, Peter.” 

During Jerry's absence, howevor, 
Squire Chelvey hed changed his mind. 
‘Until ho had seen McLean treat the 
horse as if it were an ordinary hired 





a 


hackney he had doubted whether any- 
body could ride the brute, But since 
it had been proved otherwise, ‘why 

ceep th horse himself? 


should not he 


“Why, Peter,” he shouted, “if your 
friend “finds him #9 easy tg. ride, Til 
Tl keep him for myself. 

Hoe broke off suddenly, for at that 
momiont the bay began to pace sidoways 
along the cobbled yard. At the end, it 
turned and swung its heels up high, 
bringing them down again with a crash 
that struck sparks from stecl shoes and 
stones. ‘Then up on, its hind logs it 
ared until the squire camo nest io 
sliding out of the saddle, ‘The next 
moment the forelegs crashed to tho 
stones, and off went the horse, Instead 











making for the drivo, however, it 
oped through s narrow gato which 
‘opened on to 





[path that Ted’ in turn to 
s wagetable garden. There, without the 
ightest hesitation, Galloper doposited 
the squire bodily in the midst of a patch 
of cabbages, after which it camo 
ambling back to allow tho groom to 
take it and lead it to its box. 

“Curse 








vo hit he don't 
ead tho beast away from my stables at 
gnee, by gud, 1! get my gua and shoot 
iv 

Jerry McLean paid over thirty-five 
Gelder goinear out, of the “hundred 

"eter Davey had lent, him and. ro- 
turned to the Swan With 
on horseback, riding beside the gig. 

When ho ‘dismounted in tho stable 
yard of the inp, and a groom camo to 
tako the reins, 'Jorey saw ‘Tom Kinch 
standing in the open doorway. Jerry 
had already told Petor Davey what had 
happened tho, previous night, 
eyed the ovillooking rascal, it 
‘eye, was almost completely’ closed, ho 
‘said to Peter once again: 

“Peter, is it safe to trust that rascal 
Kinch? 

89 

















“You necdn't go worrying yoursolf 
about him, Jerry,” answered. tho land- 
lord. “I've road Tom the Riot Act. 
He'll, stay ‘mum, And, whats moro, 
T’ve told him that he's not to leave the 
inn, ‘Tom Kinch is all right. I've had 
more than one highwayman sleop over- 

rit at tho Swan With Two Nocks, and 
Tom's known of it, but ho hasn't’ said 
a word. Tom knows which side his 
bread is buttered You can trust Tom.” 















Outfits for Two! 


AVING bought the horse. he 10 

Fy bets, needs, “Socry "htcone 

set, himpelf to ‘his ‘next teak, 

‘hich was to seoure a completo 

change of clothes for himsolf and a fresh 

nd more presentable rig-out for Hal 

Lovett, Ag these clothes’ could not be 

rosured out, of London Town, Jerry 

Bocied seats for himeolf and Iai on the 
London coach. 

“They drove away from the inn at 
half-past. nino. the following morning, 
and rattled their way through. pretty 
Yillages and” past turapikes’ to. the 


sound of the posthorn, 
Jerry and Hal were just two ordinary 


passengers who attracted little notice 
as they sat on the front scats, with 
their hats drawn down over their faces 
and their arms folded, pretending to be 


lt astoe 
Tue Mscner Lrenane.—No. 1.283. 








a 


With 0 rattle and a clatter the coach 
rolled over the stone 
borough and on to Westminster, where 
it crossed the bridge without’ check 
at the toll-gates and drew up outside the 
Golden Cross at Charing, where Jerry 
‘and Hal climbed down. 





"eyo ateing you to: Sloman’s, Hal,” deme your own price, I know Y can 
* said Jorry. He's o good sort, though trust 

Hovaid’pay go the pris at reps tor the. ""Blatan bowed low, thon, ed the was, 
Eng ‘wardrobe I sold him, "Well buy candle in hand, up creaking, winding, 
all’w9 nood there, with the exception af dackemad, sai the door above, & 
ito herso ou wart And well go beck Here fal" and “founda good 
by the coach which starte from supply of second-hand clothes, and ‘oon 
tf signe o'clock, Te will be better for furbished “themselves with all) ‘hey 





tus to return to Peter Davey’s inn under 


cover of darkness, 
Hal ad no oplion but to place him 
ides, he 

growing alfec- 


solf in Jerry's hands. 

‘was conscious of an o 

tion for his dare-devil friend. 
‘Pogether they shouldered their way 

pment ‘tho crowd, without arousing 

tho slightost, suspicion, until they were 

in tho neighbourhood of Seven Dial 
‘Here the flaring drinking-shops were 

fully ond drunken men were quarreling 


ighting in the strocts. 
‘Tore; 














ushed open the door of an 
‘Lit shop, nnd drew Hal in, to tho ring 
of a shrill-toned doorbell. 

In the darkness a tail, bent figure 
rose to mect them. It was Sloman, who 
rubbed his hands together as he studied 
the tivo through piercing eyes. 

‘Sloman accined to recognise Jerry, for 
he {et out a low chuckle, and then 
reached for a tinder-box. 

‘Two flickering candles 
him’ to $00 moro clearly, and after a 
qqick “lanes “irom Jerry to, Hal he 
Rastened. to the strest door, locking and 
Boiting it 

“Tread you were missing from the 
burntout, hulk, Mr. MoLoan,” croaked 
“and f thought you inight have 
on drowned. But I'm glad to see 
you're alive, What con ‘ise penal 














n allowed 

















your friond? 

tls ip Ma. Lovett, Slomap,” said 
Jorry, introducing the’boy. “I want 
clothes for him ‘and for, me—second- 
hand, but good—riding kit down to 
hoots and spurs, and some more ordi- 
jary garb. You can add two brace of 
pistols, with their cases, and powder 
and ball, Add somo hats 
and tivo’ well-balanced hangers. 
‘wo shall nced underclothing and cravat, 
and liso Wood chests to pack the things 














"Fi Quite a wholesale order ! anid Tsane 


THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY 
Sloman, showing his teoth in a ssreatiog 


ed streets of the grin. 


as hie banged a beg purse 
Sie striking out of it meas Id. 
jer 














necded. 

‘Within a couple of hours tho two 
sallied forth clad in semi-fashionable 
‘clothes of goodly cut. Each wore a new 
‘and modish three-cornered hat upon his 
head and carried gloves and o canc. 

‘At their heels staggered two porters, 











fe tako the chests to the yard to 
it the starting of the coach; then he 
Jed Hal away to 8 chophouse, where 
they ate in a quiet corner, drawing only 

‘oecasional stare from tho aproned 
iter. 








‘The coach rolled up to the Golden 
Grom ponsinel to fine, sad thle 
boxes having beon stowed away, 
and Jerry clambered up beside the 
Iriver. 
‘To the blare of the post horn and tho 
clatter and clink of harness and the beat 
of thudding hoofs, the coach rattled off. 
Onward they went through New Cross 
until they were out in the open country, 
where the night was scarosly picrced by 
the fights from tho coach lamps 
Oniy when & tollhouse and its shut 
gato loomed up alad, oF if they passed 
& gountry house, did «glimmer of light 





ggch, coring t, wesden chat fo,the Shino anyuher,” and. the 
doors of the ‘Gross Hotel. Tied loomed up like ghosts as they rete 
ne ee eeiee om ee ictking ae wea oiler ee eres, 


hanger, or cutlass, 

Tsano Sloman had arranged, to send 
down two second-hand 
holsters completo, and fu 
howe-pistols—to tho Swan With Two 
‘Necks by « later coach, 

From the door of his shop ho gave 
them his blessing as they parted. 

“You always treated ao like a gentle- 
man, Mr. McLosn,” he said, “and if I 
have been ablo to'help you in any way 
Lam delighted. May good fortune con. 
‘tinue to shine on you and your friend ! 
And if ever you havo me, Tam 
yours te command” 

call a friond,” said 


“That's what T 
Torry, as thoy, pacod along in front of 
tho porters. “Ho has given us morc 
than ow, money's worth; and» though 1 
fam nearly at the ond of Petor Sart s 
Hundred guineas, wo are fully equipped 
for action—barring your horse, 

Jerry and Hal wore spprosching, the 
Golden Cross, when they espicd o 
Street, Runner striding towards, thom, 
his hat on one side of his 
waistcoat showing a bright splash of 
colour. 

Instinctively they hesitated, but in a 
moment moved oa. 

‘Hal felt his heart be 
but there was no cause 
the Bow Street officer scarcely 
them a glance as ho swaggered by. 

‘At tho Golden Cross, “McLeai 
tho porters & handsonTo 






























n gave 
‘and dirseted 





is head, his red 9, 


gad the nly ek "a when thay 
Stopped to change their steaming tous, 
fant tho passengers slighted for refres: 
rents, 
"Jerty end Hal had maintained a 
silonce wich amounted almost to churl: 
{ahness in the mind of thelr deivery who 
fttempted to joke with them. But joke 
fing was dangerous for two escaped con: 
ise who were being hunted igh nd 
ow. 
"At @ smashing race. the horses tore 
along ‘through tho’ leafy lance, Soon 
they would be at the Swan With ‘Tro 
Neckeand home, 
Th a whisper derzy told Hal that they 
rust react ie lest toon, “he driver 
nughingly telling ‘the passengers 
on hia left about the farmer who, two 
hights ago, hed. been ‘robbed. of his 
clothes and his horse by ane of the aon 
‘iets who. hud escaped: from ‘tho huts, 
and how he had run six milos home to 
his wife in his shist. ‘They wero laugh 
ing ‘at tho story, when all of a sudden 
jorsonian Todo out of the shadows into 
tho road in front of thom. A. scam of 
fire seared. the blackncss of the night, 
and_as a ball whistled closo to tho 
driver's ear & deep, stern voice called 
tipon hia to “Hale!” 
(Ut Tooke ae if Hat and Jerry have 
dumped up agdinst another bit of bud 
lucky “doeu't it? Youle. be. thrilled 
more than eter, chime when you read 
eet week's gripping tustalment) 


























GROSE’S, 


LUD@ATE cIROUS, 


LONDON 





FOOTBALL JERSEYS 


ign. 


12/9 ver doz. 


Send for Itlustrated List. Post Free, 24. 


‘All Coloure and Dy 










of 
4 





GEO. GROSE & CO., 8, Now Bridge St, London, E.0.8 





‘Write 


PAID. "Cash, price #3, $10.10, ot 









for egal, Liste 
‘he Beat ALecoRITION "0 
DAYS" APPROVAL, CARRIAGE 


All "aocessortes Ft 


















Fie Aba, a, ae and Bey nceg peers pee 
THANGULAY THUAN TREE SESE ESE BE TALL Sas a eee 
The “ BRITANNIA ” AIR PISTOL Dae, Wien et Weeds Cacoe Same Book ney OHA 






8/6 


“ATED, 
rove Paan Send or Hit oie, 





fuissioX. VALUABLE PRizE3—Appir 





"Beaton Lta., Dept. D.20, 





BLUSHING, 


ren neem, ore 


Erisehowrinia ta os 








Barts a 
ee, from the Maker— 


STOP STAMMERING 


‘Gute yourself nai aia, 
! Pareloulars Free— 


FRANK CLARKE, 38/41, Lower pare St. Birmingham. 
Pe Een 
BE TALLER! e308 
GRAND NEWFOUNDLAND PACKET FREE! 
Sieg cauie: ru Mirth ot Baath oo 


BLUSHING, foe 




















‘SHYNESS—For FREE perticslars simple 
ae cate welts Mr. HUGHES, 26, HART 
' GTREDT. LONDON. W.0.. 


PRANK BD. HUGHES, 26, HART STREET, LONDON, W.0.1. 


HAVE YOU A RED NOSE? 









Send a sta ga you wil earn ow to rd yourself 
ers Sanh chs Tai tree of ‘Enclose "sta 
Sate Palace, Rousse! 


ST amreR, Specials 
$26 Slates Avetiwe, ses apse ates wean, 
TATA T 
‘A appiatons for Agreriarmant Space in the publication should 
ttediressed to the Auverticement Manager, UNION JACK SERIES, 
“Tne. Fleetway Mouse, Farringdon Street, London, 0.4 
Sse 
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